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i ff if i. take chances with your 
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i ° a er eyes. If you need glasses, se- 








Optical Authorities 
of America 








at the 


cure the best optical service 

to be had. Select your optician as 
carefully as you would your physician. 
Our leadership is unquestioned. Our 
opticians are men of the highest tech- 
nical skill in their profession. 
lens-grinding plant—on our fourth 
floor—is the largest and most com- 
plete in the West. We test your 
. eyes carefully and supply you with 
glasses of highest scientific accuracy 


MOST REASONABLE PRICES 





Our 











A delicate, soft and delicious confection, made of rich, pure 
Cream from our own dairy, the finest unadulterated sugar, and 
specially blended flavors, this, and our own exclusive process 
of manufacture, distinguish the ‘“Nadja’’ Caramels from al] other 
confection, and explains their immense popularity. 

Each Caramel is carefully wrapped, and the name “Nadja” 
stamped on each wrapper, so do not be deceived by accepting 
any other kind. 


BLANKE-WENNEKER 


St. Louis. 
































GRAY HAIR RESTORED 





BY 


WALNUTTA 
HAIR STAIN 


60 Cents a Bottle 

















GET IT AT 


Wolff -Wilson’s, Raboteau’s 


OR ANY OTHER DRUGGIST’S 











A VACATION IN 


COLORADO 


Where it’s always cool and the air fresh 
and pure 


IS WHAT YOU NEED 


The Low Round-Trip Rates 


UNION PACIFIC 


DENVER, COLORADO SPRINGS 
AND PUEBLO, THIS SUMMER 


offer an opportunity to go there and back for 
slightly over the cost of a one-way ticket. 


Inquire of 


L. E. TOWNSLEY, General Agent, 
903 Oxrrve Srreer ST. LOuISs 
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MR. BRYAN’S EUROPEAN TOUR 


AS REPORTED IN THE ST. LOUIS “REPUBLIC.” 
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Published every Thursday at 
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Telephones: Bell, Main 2147; Kinloch, A. 24. 


Terms of subscription to The Mirror, including 
postage in the United States, Canada and Mexico, 
$2.00 per year, $1.00 for six months. Subscriptions 
to all foreign countries within the postal union, 
$8.50 per year. 

Single copies, 65 cents. 

News Dealers and Agents throughout the coun- 
try supplied by the American News Company, or any 
of its branches. 

Payments, which must be in advance, should be 
made by Check, Money Order, or Registered Letter, 
Payable to The Mirror, St. Louis. 
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“Business Manager,” The Mirror. 

Entered at the Post Office at St. Louis, Mo., 

U. S. A., as second-class matter. 
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Going Away for the Summer? 


F you are, have the Mirror follow you. 
The address will be changed as often 
as you wish, on notification by mail or 


telephone. No charge. 
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Public Ownership and the School Funds 


By William Marion Reedy 


to expound the State Constitution. Here’s 


H- old Jeff Chandler come to life again 
what he says in a letter to the Globe-Demo- 


crat: 


“By the constitution of this State no part of the 
school fund can be diverted to any other object or 
purpose than that of education. Property eligible 
under the constitution to pay a school tax cannot be 
withdrawn therefrom by cities buying it. 

“If the title to the so-called utilities be transferred 
to the State, city or county, the property so trans- 
ferred becomes, by the constitution, exempt from tax- 
ation. Neither the State nor the several cities or 
counties thereof are permitted to tax their own prop- 
erty, nor that of each other. The constitution of the 
State also declares that power to tax corporate prop- 
erty shall not be surrendered. This means, among 
other things, that business corporate property can- 
not be merged with municipal property. Munici- 
pal ownership of so-called public utilities would 
convert the property comprising such utilities into 
municipal property, and thereby withdraw it from 
taxation. The primary and avowed object of muni- 
cipal ownership is to make the use of utilities cheaper 
to the patrons thereof than would be possible under 
private ownership. The theory is that a change. of 
the title of public utilities from private to municipal 
ownership would make the enjoyment thereof to the 
inhabitants of the city less expensive than though 
the title remained in the private owner. 

“The effect of the exemption from taxation of 
public utilities owned by cities would still leave the 
necessity of raising the same amount of revenue by 
the State, cities and counties as was required prior 
to the change of title from private to public owner- 
ship. The burden of taxation would fall on other 
property to the degree that the municipal ownershtp 
property was withdrawn from taxation by public 
ownership. The body of taxable property would be 
lessened by the withdrawal of all public utilities prop- 
erty from taxation by public ownership. The same 
amount of revenue would be required under public 
ownership as und*r private. The agricultural prop- 
erty of the Sta’e would have to bear that additional 
burden. The inhabitants of the county would neith- 
er get the luxury or benefit of cheap city transpor- 
tation. . All gas-producing property would 
be exempt from taxation if owned by the city; so, 
also street cars and cther utilities. Sa‘d property 
would cease to contribute to the revenue of the State 
when it becomes public, and the added burden re- 
sulting from its withdrawal from taxation would fall 
upon other property left in the hands of private own- 
ers. 
“In proportion that revenue-producing property be 
withdrawn from taxation (the need of revenue be- 
ing constant) in that proportion the property not 
withdrawn must pay more Municipal ownership of 
public utilities takes the property composing such 
utilities out of the body of revenue-producing proper- 
ty, and necessarily increases the revenue burden on 
the property left on the revenue list. . . . . . 

“Under the constitution of Missouri as it now 
stands there is no power in cities of the State to take 
property out of the body of revenue-producing prop- 
erty, indirectly, by purchasing such property.” 


Well! What’s the matter with changing the Con- 
stitution, if it is as Jeff says it is? 

And as for withdrawing taxable property from 
taxation, and thus depleting the educational fund, how 
about the way the privately-owned public utility cor- 
porations do that themselves under present conditions, 
under the Constitution, under the nose of Jeff Chan- 
dler ? 


Here’s something from last Friday’s Post-Dis- 


patch: 


“The United Railways of St. Louis, as one of the 
St. Louis public service corporations controlled by 
the North American company of New Jersey, has an 
authorized bond issue of $42,000,000. 

“This is supposed to represent less than the value 
of its St. Louis property. The theory is that if the 
property were sold to satisfy the claims of the bond- 
holders, it would bring more than the face value of 
the bonds. 

“Yet this single item of $42,000,000 in the capitali- 


zation of a single corporation exceeds by nearly $o,- 
000,000 the total amount of the valuation of public 
service corporations in St. Louis for 1906 by the 
State Board of Equalization. 

“The Laclede Gas Co., another St. Louis public 
service corporation controlled by the North Ameri- 
can Co., is capitalized for $37,500,000, and is collecting 
from St. Louis consumers on that capitalization as 
far as possible. Yet all the public service corpora- 
tions of the city are assessed for taxation at $4,000,000 
less than the value this single corporation sets on it- 
self when assessing the public for its profit.” 


Quite a few samoleons of taxable value are here 
shuffled away from the eye and e-timate of the as- 
sessor of taxes.. ; 

The School Fund loses hundreds of millions of 
dollars by the trickery of the public-utility corpora- 
tions and the venality, cowardice or incompetence of 
tax officials. 

It’s all right for the corporat’‘ons themselves to 
swindle the school fund out of value removed or 
hidden from taxation, but the State must not do it. 
Oh, no! 

Of course, if the public utility corporations were 
made untaxable city or State property, the State 
would lose the tax the corporations pay now. But if 
it lost it all, every dollar of it, the State and the 
school fund wouldn’t lose half as much as’ it loses 
now. 

If the municipalization of public ut'lities would 
put a heavier tax on the people at large, isn’t it true 
that the reduction of charges on the peop'e by the 
privately owned public utilities wou'd be reduced to 
an éxtent that would more than compensate for the 
increased taxes? The average min’s annual gas, elec- 
tric light and street car bills run far ahead of his tax 
bills, and if the former were cut by municipal own- 
ership, he might stand the latter. 

The farmer would suffer. That be blowed. The 
farmer wouldn’t suffer in the least, more than he 
suffers now. The taking over of public utility p'ants 
by cities would only make plainer the social or com- 
munity value in all other property served by the city’s 
public utilities. That social value would be taxed 
for public benefit against the individual beneficiaries 
of that value. Those who would be served would 
have to pay, and no one else. The revenue would 
increase instead of diminish. The farmer wouldn't 
pay for the comforts the city man does not get, but 
is supposed to get now. 

All would pay taxes as taxes should be paid, in 
proportion to benefits received by city service or com- 
munal activities. The interests would not dodge 
millions of taxes on benefits forgot, in the shape of 
franchises. 

If it’s only the Constitution that stands in the way, 
we'll change all that to satisfy Jeff Chandler and— 
Justice. It’s time for a Constitutional Convention 
in this State. And when it’s held it will be time to 
get all the John Marshall, corporation-sanctity, char- 
terism, franchiseism, etc., out of that otherwise ad- 
mirable instrument. 

We'll tax the farmer for what he gets of service 
from the State, and for no more. We’ll tax the city 
man for what he gets of service from the city, and 
for no more. We'll give a better service in that it 
will not have to be over-charged for to pay fixed 
charges and big profits and boodle expenses as t!.e 
service now has to pay. 

We won’t tax any man, woman or child under care 
of guardians a penny upon what legitimately belongs 
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to them by virtue of any creative activities they exer- 
cise. We won’t tax money in the bank or loans or 
bonds or anything like that. 
from every man the full value in his possessions that 
is given those possessions by the efforts, and even 
the simple presence, of all the people in the common- 
wealth and the municipality. We won’t tax him in 
charges on the water in over-capitalized public service 
corporations. We won’t have him paying in pennies 
the funds that were used to bribe through public 
franchises. 

And the honest farmer won't suffer by this plan 
of taxing community values or social values, for 
those values are colossally, stupendously preponder- 
ant not in the rural districts, but in the cities, where 
the community works night and day to make values 
in land. We will tax the community value out of 
land, so that land cannot be held out of use for spec- 
ulation. We will make land free. We will lower 
rents and make more opportunity for labor. 

There'll be enough funds to keep the schools open, 
--never fear. 

Maybe, though, this programme will appeal to Jeff 
Chandler only as an oppression of the people. Nev- 
ertheless, there is no clearer justice than that those 
who benefit most by the service of all are those who 
should pay most of the expenses of the service of all. 

This is the Single Tax. Let us try it. Governor 
Folk is looking mighty long and steadily in this direc- 
tion. And the Constitution—what’s the Constitution 
between the people and their natural rights in the 
proceeds of their own efforts? 


tes 


Reflections 


Relief for the Ghetto 
A S a result of articles in the Mirror upon the 


But we will tax away 


Ghetto by Montefiore Bienenstok and Patrick 

Francis Cook, and of articles upon those ar- 
ticles by Mr. A. Rosenthal of the Modern View, a 
movement has been organized under the name of the 
East End Improvement Association to bring about a 
general betterment of physical and moral conditions 
in the region given over to the immigrant Russian 
Jews, Italians, Greeks, Armenians, Syrians and oth- 
ers. ‘That the descriptions by Mr. Bienenstok were 
not overdrawn is shown by the testimony of that vet- 
eran and veracious and very widely competent public 
servant, Assistant Health Commissioner Charles W. 
Francis. Indeed, Mr. Francis in a letter to the Com- 
mittee that took up the Mrrror’s articles shows things 
to be worse even than Mr. Bienenstok declared them 
to be. He declares that the city needs better tene- 
ment laws than it has, and indicates that the New 
York tenement law with improvements will fill the 
bill. The Association will strive to have the whole 
so-called Ghetto region cleaned up. The city officials 
will be urged to get busy on sanitation of the houses 
and yards, streets and alleys. Most of the city officials 
are pledged to co-operation with and work under the 
Association, We hope that the interest in the im- 
provement will not die out in promises, and that all 
will not be thought done because the daily. papers 
have given editorials to the subject. Continual 
pounding away is required to clean up such regions. 
If only the tax-man could assess the property in such 
a way as to make the tenements unprofitable, that 
would be the surest cure. If the land were taxed 
to its full value the sites would be cleared of the 
present shacks. The slums are profitable to our old 
fumilies because of high rents, low taxes and no ex- 
benses for repairs. We hope those-who have taken 
up the cause of the squalid East Enders will see how 
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the squaloz is due to land monopoly in its most atro- 
cious, yet in a way, most respectable form. The 
Mrrror is glad that its publication of the articles by 
Mr. Bienenstok and Mr. Cook have had such imme- 


diate, beneficial result. 
o of 


Mr. Beccs, of the North American 
Company talks too much for the merger’s interests, 
but not enough for the public’s interest. | Every time 
he has opened his mouth he has put his foot in it. 
His sniels may pass unexamined in beer-soaked Mil- 
waukee, but here he is up against a community that 
has been sharpened in its wits by contact with the 
shrewd intelligences of former managements of the 
city’s public utilities. Beggs is an infant in diploma- 
cy compared with Edwards Whitaker. He’s a yokel 
for tact as compared with clever Murray Carleton. 
And he’s a phonograph talking through a last year’s 
hat compared with the smilingly sententious sphynx, 
“Jim” Campbell. 


Securities 


of} 
BryANn’s excess baggage, Dave Francis, seems to 


have been shell-roaded at Berlin. 
WILLIAM TRAVERS JEROME is named some more for 


Governor of New York. So is William J. Gaynor. 
But William Randolph Hearst is the man who will 
beat either or both of them either at the primaries 
or the election or both. 
of of 
Dave’s Discomfiture 

EMPEROR WILLIAM has asked Dave Francis to 
call again in the fall. We don’t like such a snub 
to our Dave. We deprecate all dishonor to Ameri- 
ca’s most distinguished, inexpugnable, indefatigable 
inviolable, invincible and unsurmountable Tight Wad. 
We grieve to think that the Emperor’s refusal to see 
Dave makes all for naught the expenditure thus far 
by the Republic on the travels of its commissioner 
with and to Mr. Bryan. Dave pays those bill, and 
it is iron in his soul and gall in his heart that he 
finds the commissioner compelled to wire more words 
about Mose Wetmore than about D. R. F. each day. 
It was all so nicely planned that Emperor William 
and King Edward and all the rest of the paint cards 
in the European deck were to receive Dave, and thus 
give excuse for cablegrams showing him to be a great 
man. But the emperor and the king are not willing 
to be used as ads. They don’t like the way Dave 
has been deadheading himself into publicity or celeb- 
rity in the Bryan train. So they have simply shut 
down on him, especially as they cannot be sure that 
in his desperate intentness upon himself he may not 
forget the messages and medals the delivery of which 
he has made his excuse for visiting them. Still, 
while we sympathize a little with the powers in their 
resentment against being used as ads. for Dave, we 
cannot say that we wholly approve of this snubbing 
of even such a cheap American sovereign as D. R. F. 
Now, if only Dave had thought to fix it so that he 
could have snubbed those other sovereigns, what a 
chance there would have been for the American eagle 
to scream! Alas, and alackaday, the Francis-Republic 
scheme to make Francis dispute honors with Bryan 
and eclipse Senator Stone, and Goy. Folk has fallen in 
pieces, and Mose Wetmore is the chief beneficiary of 
the collapse. Dave must wait until autumn if he 
would have the Emperor see him. Meanwhile, the 
Republic’s commissioner must send something to his 
paper each day, and with Dave lost in the shuffle, 
there is nothing to do but send something about 
Bryan. This is not what was planned. The Bryan 
dispatches were to have culminated diurnially in a 
concluding glorification of Dave. We can almost 
hear Mose Wetmore’s chuckle across the pond over 
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the failure of Dave to cut him out as Missouri’s clos- 


est son to Bryan. Dave is Missouri’s closest son, 


but not to Bryan. And we can hear a faint duet 
snicker from Jefferson City, where Stone and Folk 
have one joy in common—the discomfiture of Dave. 
fe 
Mose WETMORE is becoming Bryan’s spokesman. 
And Mose is the world’s greatest living master of 


bloviate twaddle. 
of of 


THE Republic’s dispatches 
Bryan and Francis excite the contempt of all jour- 


from Europe anent 
nalism. They represent the climax of sophomoric 
They are palpably mechanical 
and lifeless, because they are strictly limited to the 
lines of advance agent puffing. Homer Bassford cau 
do better work than that—if Charlie Knapp will let 
him—but better work would involve letting out a 
gleam of the absurdity of the artificial character ot 
the whole performance, and that would be almost as 
fatal as the enforced tone of taking the enterprise 
seriously. The Republic’s Bryan boom is the sor- 
riest, silliest exhibition of political journalism this 


newspaper enterprise. 


country has ever seen. 
% 
THERE’s a Folk boom in ambush in New York 
City these days, and don’t you forget it. 
ot 
Happy Gotham. It is about to discover the great- 
est of all Democratic result-getters, the Hon. Thomas 
Elwood Kinney, of St. Louis, Missouri. We only 
hope that our Tom will not utterly eclipse all the 
other Democratic dignitaries and potentates gathered 
to honor the Nebraskan. 
te of 
Begging the Question 
THE North American Securities Company needs a 
It Beggs the ques- 
tion it presents as a combination monopoly. of public 


better head finger of affairs here. 


utilities, and invites always such a complete and ‘con- 
vincing dressing up or dressing down as was given it 
by the Post-Dispatch last week. The company is an 
enormous, swollen, over-capitalization upon which the 
The facts and figures are plain 
The company needs drastic disciplining at 
And 
the more its “big smoke,” Beggs works his jaw the 


citizens have to pay. 
to see. 
the hands of the representatives of the people. 
worse off the company will be. More of such Beggs 
talk as we have heard thus far will talk the said 
Beggs out of his job. 
oy} 

EMPEROR WILLIAM should at 

sented to see Bud Dozier. 


least have con- 
He will never have a 
chance to see anything like that again. 

Too bad Mr. Harry Hawes can’t find time to go to 
New York. 


there which he would so much enjoy smashing, as he 


There'll be lots of pictures of Bryan 


smashed the Jefferson Club’s picture of the Peerless 
the night the city election was first stolen for Rolla 
Wells. 

of 

A Quizz for the Quizzer 

Hucues, the Insurance Quizzer, is named as a 

possible Republican candidate for Governor of New 
York. ’Tis a concession to the radicals, but maybe 
Mr. Hughes will have to explain, as a candidate, why 
he shut down the Insurance Quiz when he did, and 
why he refused to extend the inquiry into the nature 
of the business transacted by some of the big banks 
and trust companies of New York City. There’s a 
legend that Hughes vetoed the proposal to look into 
the big banking affairs because he didn’t want to suf- 
focate the country with a stench that would make the 
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insurance revelations smell, in comparison, like attar 


of roses. 
of 


Query! Has Dave Francis lost the Bryan boom or 
has the Bryan boom deliberate!y contrived to lose 


Dave Francis? 
af 


Tom KINNEY goes on to New York to receive 
Bryan. He'll be the only one in the crowd whom 
Bryan can safely depend upon to deliver on election 
day exactly what he may promise. Likewise, he’ll 
be the only man on hand from Missouri, except Folk, 
who will not be there in the hope that he can use 
Bryan’s name and fame to confirm him in some po- 
litical cinch or. graft. - 

fe fe 
The President’s Man 

Jor CANNON may not be quite so big a gun as he 
riow seems when President Roosevelt gets done with 
the tariff. No Republican possibility for President 
will be within sight of the nomination until after the 
tiext session of Congress shall have ended. Repub- 
licans are far from being out of the woods as yet. 
They mistake popular approval of Roosevelt for ap- 
proval of the party. Fact is, the party is “in bad” 
with the people. Whatever good it has dore has 
been the result solely of Rooseveltian coercion, and 
making a virtue of necessity. Cannon’s nerve is fine, 
and so is Secretary Shaw’s, but the party may flow 
away from them, and leave them high and dry as 
stand-patters. Indeed, unless Roosevelt has lost 
his grip, it is a certainty that the tariff will be given 
a twister, and some of the high protection in it will 
be extracted with much pain to some of the big in- 
terests. Then Roosevelt’s man will be the man who 
will be nominated. Who is Roosevelt's man? De- 
spite the Washington gossips, no one knows. ‘The 
President is giving all his cabinet men a chance. Just 
now there are symotoms indicating that Mr. Ethan 
Allen Hitchcock is moving up into the limelight for 
popular study and estimate. Hitchcock is apt to 
appeal to the mugwumps, and as the Nation says, 
“We are all mugwumps now.” The President has a 
handful of good Republican cards, and he is not yet 
ready to make a discard and take up Cannon, as silly 
dispatches intimate. He will give all his official 
family a fair chance to make good. He has put for- 
ward Root and Taft and Shaw and Moody at various 
times, and now he lets Hitchcock’s merits display 
He’s playing no favorites. 

 % 

WHat a great pother is this stirred up in Man- 
hattan town by the Missouri crowd just to smother 
Folk! Joe seems to bother the Missouri crowd like 
the still, small voice of conscience. Which is anoth- 
er view of Joe as a case of incarnate good works. 
We are rejoiced to suspect that the Missouri crowd 
bas a conscience vital enough to warrant such tre- 


themselves. 


mendous exertions for its stilling. 
te of 
Ernest E. Woop has sued the Globe-Democrat for 
several hundred thousand dollars more of damage to 
character. By this time, according to his own aver- 
ments, Mr. Ernest E. Wood must have a great deal 


of character—all bad. 
} 


MayBE once was enough for Emperor William to 


have seen D. R. F. 
% 
The Melon 

THE cutting of the melon in Union Pacific, by 
Harriman and his pals, shows what a chance the ordi- 
nary stockholder has in the big railroad corporations. 
The big insiders dope up rumors or extraordinary 
dividends to send stocks up or down, and rake off 


the cream. A railroad stockholder is about as much 
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of a door-mat as a policy holder. He is usually 
let in only for what usually happens to the innocent 


bystander. 


EVERYWHERE but in St. Louis something can be 
Here the bucket shop 
They are 


done against bucket shops. 
magnates are dominant in both parties. 
so strong they can woo judges off the State Supreme 
bench to fight their battles for the inalienable right to 
rob the sucker. 


of of 
Why Are Bank Examiners? 

STENSLAND, president of the looted Milwaukee 
Avenue Bank of Chicago, is as missing as the money 
he and Cashier Hering blew in on the races and 
bucket shops. All of which makes us wonder why 
are bank examiners? Bank examiners never discover 
anything until it is too late. They are continually 
being taken into the management of banks on good 
terms, and what looks like the spur of the moment. 
State bank examiners are always in politics. So are 
most State bankers. And so we have Milwaukee 
avenue bank failures and Clinton, Mo., bank failures 
that show the banks have been insolvent for half a 
dozen years. Maybe the banks would bust quicker 
and cheaper if we didn’t have bank examiners. The 
inspections of these gentlemen seem to have the effect 
of giving crooked bank officials a better chance to 
operate under certificates of rectitude. We might 
try to get along without bank examiners. 

of of 

BryAN is running like blazes with the politicians, 
but we opine than one, Joseph Wingate Folk, is run- 
ning stronger in the minds of the people as it be- 
comes more evident what a pirate pack is form’ng a 
phalanx around Bryan to shut him off from the peo- 
ple. 


of of 
Purchasing Silver 


THE United States Treasury has resumed purchas- 
ing silver bullion. One hundred thousand ounces 
are to be bought every week for subsidiary coinage 
purposes. The first installment of fifty thousand 
ounces was acquired at 66.62 cents per ounce. In 
New York the metal is quoted at 66.62% cents in the 
open market. The Mexican dollar has risen to 5114 
The appreciation in silver has been steady 
and marked in the past two years. There’s but one 
logical reason for it—increasing demand. With busi- 
ness activity at top-notch, record-smashing crops and 


cents. 


largely augmented purchasing power in the United 
States, together with the rapid development of China, 
India and the Straits Settlements, which latter coun- 
tries absorb a substantial proportion of the world’s 
annual production of silver, an advance in the metal’s 
Queer consequences have 
followed this upward movement. In the Philippine 
Islands the Conant silver peso is being purchased by 
speculators to such an extent as to menace the islands’ 


quotation was inevitable. 


financial system, which is none too strong the way 
it is. The peso’s official value is below its bullion 
value. This singular fact is sending it in increasing 
volume to the melting pots. Mexico is broadly ben- 
efitted by the advance in this metal. That country 
lias already been enabled to draw gold from New 
York in exchange for its silver. The 
peso has been overtaken by the same fate as its Phil- 


ippine brother. 


Mexican 


Another factor making for higher 
prices for silver is. the increasing commercial uses to 
The spreading love of lux- 
ury all over the civilized world asks for a larger out- 


which the metal is put. 


put of silver mines. 
of the rise in silver. 


Prospects favor a continuance 
The world’s production of gold 
does not keep pace with the world’s requirements. 
This is made palpable by the prevailing monetary 


strain on both sides of the Atlantic. The gold mines 
of South Africa, the United States and Australia can- 
not cope with the national and industrial demands for 
money. All this should redound to the pecuniary 
advantage of silver producers in Co!orado and Mexico. 
The Mexican railways have become decidedly valua- 
Lie properties as a result of the advance in silver. 
Their interest burdens are growing lighter and their 
stocks approaching dividend payments, owing to the 
fall in the premium on gold. 
is by no means the negligible quantity in the world’s 
financial system that many of us were inclined to con- 
sider it a few years ago, when it had reached the 
nadir of its downward course. 
% 
Pandering 

THE New York Sun recalls a saying attributed to 
Fernando Wood, and applies it to the present situa- 
tion in New York politics; it looks as if both parties 
in that State might have to “pander to the moral 
sense of the community.” All politicians seem to 
be doing that—except the politicians of the old re- 
gime in Missouri, who are willing to give battle to 
the Ten Commandments because they think that Folk 


discovered or invented them. 


% 
Labor’s Effrontery 


OuTRAGEOUS that Samuel Gompers should go into 
politics as a labor man! But it is all fit and proper that 
railroad men, bankers, protected manufacturers, iob 
byists, should go into politics as railroad men, bankers, 


protected manufacturers, lobbyists, etc. | Labor is 


the only interest that is expected to sit back in poli- 


tics and let other antagonistic “higher” interests take 
care of its affairs. The wolves are to legislate for 
the sheep. How long will this sort of guff from the 
politicians and employers go down with the labor 
man? 


oh of 
In fourteen States of the Union the authorities 
are warring against bucket shops. This is not count- 
ing Missouri; where the authorities feinted and then 
fainted. Here the bucket shops have been given 
about four months to frame up against the proceedings 
begin to investigate whether the 
It is to laugh. 
oh of 


to commence. to 
companies really exist. 


Brann’s Successor 

Since W. C. Brann, of the Jconclast, was killed in 
Waco, Tex., there have been I know not how many 
writers who have attempted his style. But one has 
succeeded in writing “in King Cambyses’ vein,” and 
that is the man who writes the Little Devil magazine- 
let in Los Angeles. _Whomsoever he may be, he has 
the true, luxuriant, vituperative, vocabularistic, vitriol- 
ic and hyperbolic style that made Brann’s work dis 
tinctive. This Little Devil man is not a mere imitator. 
He gushes the original word-juice with Gargantuan 
generosity. He, if any one, is the legitimate heir to 
Brann’s mantle, whom a large contingent has long 


awaited, 
t 
ON none of the reception committees of and from 


Missouri do we note the names of either Louis A. 
Cella, Sam W. Adler or C. A. Tilles. And to think 
of all they’ve done for the party or its gallant leaders 


+ + 
The Sun's English 

THE New York Sun objects to lynching a corpora 
tion like the B. R, T. and in doing so gives a bril 
liant exhibition of lynching a judge for a decision of 
a cause in open court. The Sun lynches everything 
except the English language in its fight for the su 
premacy of corporations in this land. I. wonder i! 
the Sun’s owner, Tom Ryan, knows that the Sun is 
chiefly admirable for its English. When he find 


Thus, after all, silver 
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this out, as a true Virginia Irishman, he may order 
the Sun to lynch itself, and put a period to its splen- 
diferousness in slinging the Sassenach speech, 
he 
Pore Pius X. approves of “the lid.” He has is- 
ued a brief granting special indulgences to members 
of Catholic Total Abstinence Societies in the United 
States. The Pope, though, favors the lid that one 
puts on one’s self, not the lid enforced by the State. 
(here's a difference of much moral worth between 
the two. 
ote of 
Beggsiana 
Mr. Beccs of the Northern Securities Company 
inust not lose his head simply because our most emi- 
nent money-shark, J. Brooks Johnson, has made a 
monkey of the great Beggs consolidation project by 
invoking the simplest point of law as to the rights of 
» stockholder. Beggs may need his head. He will 
talk it off. When he first came here he broke out in 
a rash of words in the papers and was called down 
to Fourth Street and told that any talking there was 
to be done, the local main squeeze would do it. That 
silenced Beggs, until the local main squeeze got out of 
We can see Beggs’ finish, if Beggs isn’t muz- 
Three cent fares! Eh, what? 
of of 
WE hope that Mr. John T, Hunt will not be dis- 
suaded in the interest of the Ollie Roberts gang, the 
race track and. the bucket shops, from an independent 
candidacy for Congress in the Eleventh District of 
Missouri. 


town, 


zled, or if he is. 


oh fe 
Prospects are in this city that the Democratic 
party will not be able to dispose of nominations for 
the offices to be filled in the fall, even if it gives 
trading stamps. 
of of of 


Back Talk 


By Tomique 


In the evening of our lifetime, near the setting of the 
SUN, 

How we joy to think of troubles that we've van- 
quished one by one; 

How the old-time faces haunt, giving not a touch of 
pain, 

As we croon and mumble all our younger pleasures 


o'er again. 
% 


HEN the Civil War broke on the land and 

\W began turning out Generals and Colonels 
and Majors and lesser shoulder-strapped 
dignitaries, the government settled a score or more 
of these grim-visaged individuals in the building 
which stood where the Boatmen’s Bank now rears 
its solid walls. Across the way stood Oak Hall, a 
hand-me-down clothing shop, the upper floors of 
which swarmed with commissaries, suttlers, wagon- 
masters and a horde of general hangers-on who seem 
to be indispensable when people organize to march 
out and do a little slaughtering. Another branch of 
this gory machinery was located in the upper por- 
tions of the building on the southwest corner of 
Broadway and St. Charles street. There such titled 
officials as Provost Marshals, Assistant Provost Mar- 
shals, topped off with a Provost Marshal General and 
a whole retinue of simple, compound and complex 
titled warriors issued ukases and proclamations and 
bulls and such like official documents for the instruc- 
tion and guidance of subalterns, and the digestion and 
observance of the people at large. An armed sentry 
stood at the entrance to each of these headquarters, 
hige flags fluttered from the house tops, and the 
general aspect -was sternly, severely forbidding, and 
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oppressive. To the first mentioned of these head- 
quarters some loyal citizen, having the entree, would 
go to make report that Horace E. Dimick, for in- 
stance, a local gunsmith, had sold fifteen certs’ worth 
of gunpowder to a man who had a suspicious appear- 
ance of disloyalty. Forthwith Curtis, General in 
command, would issue an order to Dick, Provost 
Marshal General, who would summon an ordinary 
Provost Marshal, who would call an officer of the 
guard, who would detail a squad to march on the 
Dimick establishment and escort the malefactor into 
the Royal Presence. And then the Commanding 
General would read the riot act to the trembling 
prisoner, and warn him against a repetition of the 
diabolism. It was just too funny for any use. 

One day George P. Strong, a prominent lawyer 
with a long beard and a great quantity of loyalty in 
his composition, complained to the General Command- 
ing that Rev. Samuel B. McPheeters, D. D., pastor 
of the Pine Street Presbyterian Church, at Eleventh 
and Pine streets, had, in his ministerial capacity, and 
in the presence of the entire congregation, christened 
the infant son of Samuel Robbins, by the name of that 
arch traitor and rebel, Sterling Price. In support ot 
his startling and horrifying allegation Strong  pre- 
sented a document signed by a dozen and a half heart- 
broken members of the congregation testifying to this 
act of gross disloyalty. Whereupon a great anger 
seized the Commanding General, Curtis by name, and 
he issued his order, attested by Franklin A. Dick, 
Provost Marshal General, Department of Missouri, 
banishing the said Rev. Dr. McPheeters, and further 
ordering that the church edifice, books, papers, etc., 
and so on, he placed under the control of these loyal 
members of the church, namely: George P. Strong, 
James M. Corbett and John M. Ferguson, to see that 
its pulpit should be filled by a loyal minister of the 
Gospel, who would ask the Almighty to wipe the 
rebels from the face of the earth. That’s the way 
things were done in those days. The saint'y victim 
of Strong’s wrath died in Kentucky. His remains 
were returned to St. Louis and deposited in beautiful 
Bellefontaine. Of the signers to what may with 
propriety be termed his death warrant, I believe but 
cne survives—Thomas Morrison. 

% 

Where the Grand Leader now dispenses lingerie 
and sich, the stately Finney mansion stood. On the 
Sixth street corner of the same block the State To- 
hacco Warehouse was located. It was a two-story 
brick structure of ample dimensions, and suited for 
all the purposes of a tobacco market. The upper 
floor was put to frequent use for fairs, church festi- 
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vals and social gatherings, and during early war times 
the local military used the place as a drill room. Gov. 
Robert M. Stewart delivered a war speech there to 


the troopers. The Governor was a great talker, es- 
pecially when he “had a few under his vest,’ which 
happened at more frequent intervals than his most 
ardent admirers wished to see. The Finney mansion 
was subsequently oceupied by Eugene Guenedon, who 
moved his fashionable “restauraw” up from Broad- 
way and Olive. That was a good many years ago, 
but there are several old timers who will declare to 
you that for scrumptiousness, style and general quali- 
ty of feed purveyed by that same Guenedon there’s 
nothing that will bear a comparison even in_ this 
day. when we’re threatening to build a free bridge, 
house a million population, send a Democrat with 
brains to represent the Twelfth District in Congress, 
bust up the ice combine and kick up high jinks all 
around, ’ 
zm 


When James H. Lucas was the richest man in 
town, he resided in a house of the colonial style of 
architecture on the corner of Ninth and Olive streets, 
the present site of the Frisco Buildnig. He walked 
back and forth every day, rain or shine, to and from 
his office on Main and Olive. As the juggernaut 
of commerce rolled slowly up the thoroughfare Mr. 
Lucas wisely concluded to get out of its way. He 
selected a spot on Lucas place, erected a house that 
took the shine off everything in the residence line, and 
vacated the old homestead. A Frenchman named 
Porcher leased the premises, fitted the place up in 
extravagant style, re-christened them Restaurant Porch- 
er, and by catering solely to the requirements of peo- 
ple born with gold spoons in their mouths and appe- 
tites that were diamond-studded, raked in enough 
money to fill a moving van. Then he went away to 
hunt up another set of terrapin consumers. The 
Benoist mansion on the northwest corner of 
Eighth and Pine, where they are now rearing a sky- 
scraper. 5 


was 


2, 
Ad 


It occurs to the chronicler that these annals would 
be incomplete without some mention of a character 
who called himself “The Terrible Judge.” Matthew 
R. Cullen blew into town along about the close of 
the war. He claimed to have been a Judge Advocate 
on the staff of Gen. J. Bankhead Magruder. He was 
in financial distress—had nothing but his crutches and 
a tongue that was hung in the middle and wagged 
early and late. Constant harping on his misfortunes 


created sympathy for him, and the resident South’ 
erners chipped in and set him up in a book shop on 
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the corner of Broadway and Locust street. Business 
was fairly active—almost keeping pace with his tongue 
—but he yearned for the flesh-pots of politics. In 
time he hung up his shingle as a lawyer, fell to mak- 
ing speeches at ward meetings, stumped it through a 
campaign or two, and landed on the bench in the 
Police Court. There he was in his element; it gave 
him ample scope as a talkist. To say that he im- 
proved his opportunity but half expresses it. He 
had a lecture for every poor devil who was arraigned 
at the bar. It was his habit to call defendants up 
to him. make an examination of their hands to as- 
certain, as he put it, whether or not they toiled for 
a living. and then follow this palmistry with some 
such grandiloquent announcement as, “I am the Ter- 
rible Judge. You want to keep out of this court 
unless you are prepared for the butt end of the law.” 
A local reporter, sickened at these daily exhibitions 
of senility, twisted the jurist’s title into “The Horrible 
Judge.” Then from his place on the bench this 
municipal Dogberry fulminated against what he was 
pleased to term “the vermin of the press.” He got 
into a tangle with Mayor Brown and finally petered 


out. 
fe 


The now famous illustrated comic weekly, Puck, 
was born in St. Louis in a room on the second floor 
of a building on the corner of Fourth ard Walnut 
streets. Its father, Joseph Keppler, a pale-faced, 


long-haired, sad-eyed German, who could crayon a 
portrait with the accuracy of the camera, started the 
publication to tickle his local countrymen. It caught 
on for a while, but he saw that he must broaden his 
field if he intended to eat for a living. An English 
department was added to the sheet, caricatures of 
prominent politicians, and well known men about 
town reviving it to some extent. While issuing his 
vaper Keppler gave free play to his pencil, turning 
out sketches of local characters, scenes and incidents 
which were purchased bv Emil Bessehl, a Broadway 
saloonist, who decorated his walls with them, making 
the establishment a favorite resort. Beer drinkers 
of that day, and there were a few, some of them still 
in the game, flocked to the place to enjoy Keppler’s 
work. Meantime Puck languished; Keppler could 
have kept on turning out pictures and funnygrafs, but 
printers wanted shekels for setting type and paper 
and presswork called for something more substantial 
than I. O. U.’s. So it came about that the sad-eyed 
artist with the sunny disposition packed up his cray- 
ons and palettes and easels, invested his remaining 
cash in a railroad ticket and set out for what the 
valuable Nebraskan who is now hobnobbing with 
Kings, Queens, Jacks and Ten Spots across the pond, 
described as “the enemy’s country. He gave New 
Yorkers a taste of Puck. This was just about the 
time of Hayes’ “election.” They declared it was good, 
and yelled for more. He was loaded to the top of 


his hat with good things. Money poured in by the 
basketful. When Joseph Keppler’s brilliant pencil 
fell from his hand and he went to his long, well- 
earned rest, he left a magnificent property in the pub- 
lication, and a palatial country seat on the Hudson. 
But all this gorgeousness and prosperity had its start 
right here in St. Louis. Please bear this fact in mind. 
Puck can “please copy” if it cares to. Another ar- 
tist who helped illuminate the walls of Bessehl’s was 
Ed. Jump, with a genius for cartooning only second 
to Keppler’s. He did “kindly caricatures” of every 
prominent man of the day, and they were great hits, 
too, 
~% 

In the time of which these lucubrations treat the 
Lid had not been invented. Neither had Gov. J. 
W. Per consequence lottery, pugilism, keno, the 
game with a name that sounds like that of a famous 
Egyptian referred to in the sacred writings, with a 
lot of other things good, bad and indifferent, were 
the vogue. A man could go into one of the thirty 
five or forty branch offices of the Missouri State 
Lottery: the writer sometimes ventured a smal! 
amount on a “gig” in the “Lucky Office” of old man 
Wendover, under the Planters’ House—and tackle 
the blind goddess without let or hindrance. An) 
two men who so desired could “sign articles of agree 
ment,” put up a forfeit, and repair to a nice smoot! 
plot of ground, there to hammer and pound eacli 
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On Sale Every Day Until Sept. 30. 


Yor Particulars Call at Big Four Ticket Office, Broadway and Chestnut Streets, 
Or Address C. L. HILLEARY, A. G. P. A., St. Louis. 





















antly, nor does it blow off. Very 
little is needed to give your com- 
plexion the refinement you desire. 
Price 50 Cents per Box. 

Made in four tints—white, flesh, 
pink and cream, by the 














When passing behind a street car, 
look out for the car approaching from 
the opposite direction. 








other according to Marquis of Queensbury rules, un- 
til one or the other was reduced to a pulp, with no 
fear of interruption. The fellow who had a yearn- 
ing for the excitement of keno might walk into 
Godfrey’s or Bob Pate’s, or Alanson B. Wakefield’s, 
or Jim Bensley’s, especially furnished resorts, buy two 
cards for a quarter, and amuse himself by slapping 
buttons on the numbers as the nigger roller sonor- 
ously. sung them out with no one to make him afraid. 
If the “rounder” or the stranger within the gates 
felt like investing in a “stack of blues” or “reds” or 
“whites,” the banker at Robert Mc. O’Blennis’, or 
Wakefield’s or Esher’s or a dozen other places would 
accommodate him and stay with him till he went 
broke or the box had to be “turned up,” and nary a 
policeman would intrude. Truth to say, all sorts 
of things which are now tabooed, and upon which the 
Lid has fallen, flourished like a green bay horse, or 
words to that effect, and truth to say, once more, 
everybody appeared to have money to add to the 
Nourishing process. The Irish hod-carrier ‘who had 
invested half of his day’s wage in a lottery :ticket only 
to learn when the drawing was announced that his 
ticket missed out, and who dismissed the subject from 
his mind with the remark, “Oh, well, coom aisy, gu 
aisy.” was a type of the people of the time. If they 
“made a killin’” the hatter, the tailor, the shoemaker, 
the saloon man, all profited, because the money went 
straightway into circulation. If the “boot was on 
the other foot” there was no kick. “Coom aisy, go 
1isy.”? 
‘ os 
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Mike McCool, Tom Allen, Ben Hogan, Charlie 


Gallagher. Tom Kelley, the Daly brothers, Bill Davis 
and Jack Looney kept things pugilistic boiling. Tom 
Allen and Mike McCool had special grievances which 
they tried to thump out of each other on two or more 
occasions. McCool and Bill Davis were in the same 
boat. Then Tom Allen and Ben Hogan fired defies 
and bare fists at each other. A fight between Mc- 
Cool and Bill Davis, which was pulled off on Gabaret 
Island, just above the city, and in which McCool 
slugged Davis till he could not tell his name, was at- 
tended by a funny incident. The newspaper men had 
made great preparations to “scoop” each other. Maj. 
Geo. W. Gilson was City Editor of the Democrat. He 
chartered a tug—the big crowd went up on steamers 
—and with a force of reporters, made the trip. Spec- 
ial wires had been strung, and the rounds were to be 
sent in as fast as fought. To get the wire first was 
a point with the reporters. Maj. Gilson outgeneraled 
his brethren. He had Billy Hobbs on his staff. 
Billy could handle the key. To hold the wire Maj. 
Gilson put Hobbs at work telegraphing a chapter from 
a pocket edition of the New Testament which he had 
picked up before leaving the office. As the result 
of a round would become known Hobbs would sus- 
pend the Scriptural report and tick off the “real stuff” 
to his paper. Of course he held the wire, and scored 
a “scoop.” When the other ‘reporters got to work 
Mai. Gilson’s report was on the street in an Extra. 
% 

Newspaper work is exciting. A good reporter can 
handle a fire, a funeral, a political gab-fest, a blow- 
out, an inquest or a prize fight, and make readable 
stuff out of either. Three St. Louis reporters proved 





even more versatile. They entered the ministry! 
Col. E. H. E. Jamison, long time writer on the old 
Democrat, and a man who had “fit in the wah,” felt 
the Spirit move him. He laid aside the Faber, donned 
the cloth, and the last trace we had of him ‘he was 
filling the pulpit in a Congregational church in Oma- 
ha. A little fellow named Harry Campbell used to 
“do” the police stations and fires on the old Republi- 
can. He was a bright chap, but with a penchant for 
the cup which cheers, and likewise brings on spells 
of “seein’ things.” And a ten-cent plug of tobacco 
made about four bites for him. Well, Campbe'l 
“was called.” - He walked into the water and emerged 
a Baptist preacher. His flock was up at Peoria when 
he went into the shepherd business, but it has been 
quite a while since news of his movements came to 
The present editor of the Mrrror, as a cub, 
took Campbell’s place on the Republican. There was 
a dapper little, plug-hatted reporter named Alexander 
R. Webb, who pushed the pencil first on the Journal 
and later on the Republican. ' His specia!ty was 
murders, with diagrams illustrating the text. He 
laid aside the pencil for a time to act as advance agent 
for Robson and Crane, when those gentlemen traveled 
in it until the funds vanished. Bob Yost had been 


town. 


private secretary to Gov. Phelps. He is now 
out in Los’ Angeles. When Cleveland was 
promoted from Mayor of Buffalo to the Presi- 
dency, he sent Webb abroad as a_corsul to 


taken 
imbibed a 


young man who had 
theosophical bug, 


Martinique. The 

up the Blavatsky, 
lot of the spiritual dope of that sect, and went to In- 
dia to become a yogi. But he didn’t, for a few years 
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later he returned to these shores as Muhamid Alex 
ander Russell Webb, Hindoo Priest and General Dis- 
penser of Extract de Vishnu, or something of that 
sort. He lectured over the country, endeavoring to 
found a school of cult, and with design to convert us 
to Mohammedanism, but with indifferent success. Fin- 
ally he settled down in New York, where it really 
doesn’t make much difference what brand of relig- 
ious sentiment a man brags about, provided he nas 
anvthing substantial in his wallet, or to his credit ir 
hanks. He edited there the Moslem World, became 
involved in lawsuits, and then disappeared from the 
map. 
of of oe 


Kindly Caricatures 


[70] Arthur Kocian 


F “Art is on the bum” in St. Louis, it’s no fault 
of Arthur Kocian’s, and if Art isn’t on the bum 
here Mr. Kocian is to thank for it. For it is 

he, largely, as a member of an art store firm, that 
has made a market for pictures here. For years he 
has been educating the public by means of exhibitions 
at his store. The very best work that has been seen 
here has hung on his walls, and not on the walls ot 
the Art Muse1m. By, and through him, ard his as- 
sociate, the late and lamented Justin M. Noonan, the 
St. Louis pubic has been made acquainted with the 
work of contemporary European masters. Thus 
taste has been slowly elevated, and the well-to-do 
have been lifted up from the chromo-lithograph stage 
to an appreciation of “line” and “tone” and “value” 
and “atmosphere” and “genre,” and all the elusive 
subtle things that make for quality in paint ng. Many, 
if not most, of our local private collections, are rep- 
resentative of the selective genius of Mr. Kocian op- 
erating upon persons wise enough to take his advice 
in a matter as to which they were the veriest neo- 
phytes. In the Noonan-Koc‘an galleries in Locust 
street many of our artists have found opportunity to 
study things in their work which they could not find 
in the school. Those galleries have been for long al- 
so a resort and meeting place of the esthetically in- 
clined elite of the city. Therein the art spirit or 
feeling has been kept alive by a few gathered together 
in art’s name, and not a few converts to the cult of 
the supreme delight, contemplation of the beautiful, 
cwe their illumination to the patient expository eluci- 
dation and direction of the masterpieces there displayed 
for sale. Arthur Kocian knows art. He does not 
know it in that misty, recondite fashion of the man 
who expresses his knowledge in a jargon, He knows 
is in its ultimate, simple elements, as Nature inter- 
preted in line and color through a temperament. He 
knows it artistically, and commercially no less. He 
knows it with that sort of luminous common sense 
which disdains to make a mystic cult of what should 
be known and felt of all men for joy and spiritual 
uplift that come from beauty. There is no art critic 
in town so sure as he to mark a fine thing. His 
taste has not degenerated into a fad. It is happ ly 
catholic, and it is consulted and deferred to, even by 
the big-wigs who occasionally buy a picture for the 
Museum. All he has done for local art cannot well 
be told here to his face; but our local artists—and 
we have some exceeding good ones—testify to his 
helpfulness. He has wall-space ever at their com- 
mand to show their work, and when other “patrons” 
talk profoundly complimentary bosh to the painter 
or sculptor, and pat him patronizingly on the back, 
it is Arthur Kocian who gets out and hustles and finds 
purchasers for the pictures. He has gone in to help 
the Artists’ Guild, the Society for the Promotion of 
St. Louis Art, the Two-by-Four Club, and all other 
organizations of men and women of the brush or 
He hasn’t made Art a pack-horse for his 
He has 


chisel. 
store or used artists to cap for his business. 
helped artists who might help one another to meet 
and exchange ideas, and even now has formulated a 
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scheme for a local prize exhibition next October, that 
ought to be the greatest event in the art world here 
of the last twenty years. He’s there, is Arthur, when 
anyone is to go to Eurone and needs a lift. He’s 
ready to help sell a picture that doesn't pass through 
his store at all, and thus brings him no commission 
or even the job of appropriately framing the canvas. 
The best men have nothing but affection for this deal- 
er—men like Miller, Wolff, Waldeck. Dawson-Wat- 
son, to name only a few. He has done his Europe 
of Art thoroughly, ancient and modern, and he is 





ARTHUR KOCIAN 


“up” on anything or everything that the painter here 
may want to know that can help. Without posing as 
a Macaenas, he is, perhaps, more effective for good 
than any man could be in that role. He learned 
much of what is his capital of taste from Justin 
Noonan, who was a premier in his province of con- 
noisseur in the West, but he has developed his ideas 
for himself, and they lose none of their value 
through the fact that he expresses them with a cer- 
tain shyness and diffidence that constitute one of his 
most engaging characteristics as a young man. He 
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Our periodical Blanket and Comfort sales have always 
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This Week ’Tis 


BLANKETS anp 
COMFORTS 


thrifty housekeepers, not only on account of the magnitude of the offering, and great superiority of the various grades, but 
also the satisfactory prices, made on the best production of the most noted manufacturers in this country. 


Our Great August Sale of 


HOUSE-KEEPING LINENS 


Not a disappointed buyer in this department has been heard from. 


pressed by all. 


is a continued attraction. 


On the contrary, the utmost satisfaction is ex- 





B. Nugent G Bro. Dry Goods Co., 


A warm subject to consider, but so is coal, and it is but a short span of time when the question of warm bed covering 
will be an all important issue. been events of great interest to 


Broadway, Washington Ave. 
and St. Charles Street. 





is doing, and has done, great work in St. Louis in a 
cause that had languished but for h‘m. He has 
found art for a public, and a public for art. He has 
kept alive the flame when it flickered very low. If 
there is any art life here at all it is due almost as 
much to what he has done for its fostering as to the 
work of our excellent School of Fine Arts and its 
director and professors, In the school art might 
have been, nurtured as a rare, mystical, hot-house 
flower, but Arthur Kocian has made his store a mu- 
seum and a university whereat the man-in-the-street 
came to know something of that alone which, when 
all else passes, enduring, stays with us, of the only 
pleasure of the senses which comes not under the 
Shelleyan dictum of “that unrest which men miscall 
delight.” He is one of the builders of cu'ture among 
us, one of the first, and, moreover, he is a man whom 
it is good for your heart's good to know, quite apart 
from Art and all its evocations. 


Pee 


Blue Jay’s Chatter 


Dear Jenny Wren: 

SN’T it just the funniest thing in the whol 
blooming . world, ducky, the way some people 
get misinformed or else, like to call a spade 

inything but a spade? Before my am-big-u-it-y (whew 
iin’t that awful for this hot weather ?)—before my am 

no, dearest, I’m not going to repeat—shou'd lead into 
ievious paths, I shall illustrate, my ownest, so that 
‘ou will readily perspire as to what I am driving at 
ir thereto. 

The papers have been full of Emily Ayres and her 

ngagement to some army man by the name of Fechet 
must be of French descent, but anyhow, nobody 
nows him here. You surely remember Emily down 
t the Barracks for a couple of years, when her father 





had charge of the post—I forget whether he was a 
major or a colonel, but he was something, anyhow. 
Well, Emily just couldn’t seem to make the soc‘al 
stunt go; nobody ever knew just what the matter was, 
she was always giving functions and inviting the girls 
from town, but somehow or other, the things lacked 
esprit. Emily spent piles of money on her tailor- 
made garments, and didn’t appear to lag along the 
educational lines, but just wasn’t in it. Why, Jane, 
have you forgotten that Thanksgiving night, or maybe 
it was Christmas, that she gave a dance and, ’pon my 
soul, after inviting about two hurdred young people 
from inside the city limits, there was hardly a cor- 
poral’s guard—awfully good-looking girl, too, is Emily 
—guess it must have been some handicap we never 
knew about. Well, the Ayres were transferred to 
another post last year, and now Emily gets engaged 
to a darned nice man,—so I hear he is, and the papers 
iust slobber all over and say what a Barracks belle 
she was, and how popular her parties were down 
there, and what deep and unvarnished regret there 
was when she left the post and all the gaiety de- 
parted with her. Wouldn’t that just bob your cork, 
though? By cooky! Jane, the inaccuracy that is dis- 
seminated by responsib'e people,—ain’t it positively 
wicked? And the other day two girls out on West 
Pine and McPherson, who gave Emily the frosty 
mitt everv t me she turned their way—I know they 
did, for I saw ’em once, in the Olympic lobby at a 
matinee. Now they aren’t it for a minute with 


Emily’s style and gencral ladylike deportment, nor 
her brains, either! Why, Jane, those two girls just 
tagged me all round Scruggs’ the other day, because 
they knew I know and like Emily, and they got so 
busv tripping off light remarks about how happy they 
were over dear Emily’s engagement, and did I know 
this, that and the other thing,’ and was Lieutenant 


Fechet as dandy as ’twas said—and a lot of other rot 
like that till it fairly turned my stomach and sent 
me home with a bad taste in my mouth and ire in my 
soul. That’s the sort of snobs that I’d like to ex- 
terminate by the wholesale, Jane. 
ks 

Jane, we’re not done with those frisky Scharrers 
yet—no, you bet your buttoned boots we’re not. 
Minnie Busch, and her husband, I mean. Suppose you 
saw all about their latest escapade in the Paris pa- 
pers, but if not, I haste to tell you that they gave Papa 
Adolphus and proper Mrs. Eddie Faust. who is over 
there this summer, and who has always been shocked 
to death concerning Minnie’s little ways—they said 
she had nervous pros. after the Belleville bon mot, 
but then, heavings, Maud, everybody has that over 
the cook’s leaving or the kitten having a fit or some 
other equally potent happening. But to recapitulate, 
these naughty Scharrer youngsters were invited by 
Papa Adolphus to come over to Villa Lilly, where he 
dwells for five months each year, and tarry a spell, 
They have been living in Stuttgart, and they joyfully 


accepted. Anything must be welcome after Stutt- 
gart. So the fatted calf was slain, and the winer- 


wurst garnished, and some delicious sauerkraut 
pickled and prepared—these are all mere figures of 
food, my dearest. I may tell you privately that Min- 
nie hates all kinds of korse German kooking, and 
would faint dead away at the sight of a pickled pig’s 
foot. But anyhow, Papa and Mamma all got good 
and ready, and went out on the parapets to overlook 
the surrounding country and sight the travelers. They 
came. They sure did. They were merrily whirling 
down the road in an automobile, followed by retainers 
in seven other autos, by a pack of fox hounds or 
dachshunds or something, and all of Minnie’s menage- 
rie, to which many new and valuable additions have 
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been made lately, one maid, one valet, one coachman 
who had nothing to coach, but came along to swell 
the crowd, and then a luggage van that contained 
twenty-four trunks, ’steen hat boxes and three private 
and portable bathtubs, one for Minnie, one for Teddy 
and the third for the youngest dachs. Now, was 
that an arrival calculated to fill the hardest eyes with 
tears? It did. Papa Adolphus gave one look at the 
advancing cavalcade, and when the menagerie burst full 
upon his vision, and his heaving buzzum, he gasped 
out a German exclamation of great anguish, Jane, 
and jes’ nacherally swooned away. Minnie and 
Teddy are still at Villa Lilly, so I guess they made 
themselves welcome. Papa Adolphus had to put up 
tents on the lawn for the horde, though. 
% 

All kinds of sensation over the wedding of Mary 
Watson and Fred Shapleigh, who married June Nied- 
erlander, that dainty brunette about three years ago, 
and then divorced her later, cla‘ming she was too ex- 
travagant. Never could understand that plea, my- 
self. . The Niederlander girls have all had the finest 
kind of bringing up, good, thrifty parents, who would 
stand for no nonsense, and while the only one I 
know well is Mrs. Tod Cooper, I know their stock, 
and I can’t stand for the extravagance story at all, 
at all. Well, it seems that Fred became engaged to 
this pretty little Watson girl last winter, and they 
have been trying ever since to keep the exciting fact 
from their friends, and you know. dearest, how much 
trouble that is—and how little you are believed when 
you up and fib about things sentimental. Everybody 
knew they were going to be married, but not the date 
nor the attending circumstances, as it were. So they 
skipped off to church and were made one by Father 
Gilfillan, who didn’t know that Fred was a divorcee, 
you see, but Fred is preparing to join the Roman 
Church, so it’s all right. But they got noticed, oh, 
ves. and plenty of it, and it certainly served them 
right—the more you try to conceal the fact that there 
is a mole on your left cheek, my dear, the more will 
people sit up and take notice of the same, 

% 

That decidedly stunning young Anne Ittner on 
the South Side is going to marry some “deservedly 
happy” youth from Detroit—his name is Hulett, I 
believe. Anne is a sister of George Ittner, who mar- 
ried one of the Lafayette Avenue Evans girls. I 
hear that Bertha Evans, by the by, is engaged, name 
and personage unknown to me at present writing, 
ducky, but mebbe can find out and cable. You were 
always such an awful pal of Bertha’s. 


te 

Lessee, if there is any more thrilling news for 
vour delectation. Mrs. Herman Steinwender, that 
tall and willowy brunette who wears such thrillers of 
clothes, was pitched out of her auto the other night, 
and they thought concussion of the brain was immi- 
nent, but she’s better, so I hear. The J. Barada 
Widens are sojourning at the Canadian resorts, and 
the M. Pinckney Morrells are cottaging at the lake 
side. I know that will give you a gentle titillation 
of excitement. Dead loads of people out in Colorado. 
The Harrison Drummonds have been there all year— 
they took a ranch near Colorado Springs, you leoteee: 
and are just more than giving dinner parties to visi- 
tors; and the Fielding Olivers. Judith and all her 
retinue of beaux, went out there in July, and have 
set out a bungalow somewhere near Ute Pass— 
wherever that is, you will doubtless know, ducky, as 
1 remember that your geography was always better 
than mine—but I must say that when it comes to a 
Pass like that, I pass, not meaning to pun any, dear- 
est, oh, my sakes, no—but it sounds too much like 
wild Injuns and tommyhawkes for mine. Mebbe 
it’s different when you've always got a brave cava- 
lier right at your elbow. like Judith—mebbe that 
makes the wilds of Colorado passable, as it were. 
Heigho, Clara Clark is in New Hampshire, in the 
mountains, somewhere near the Catlins’ place. They, 





THE MIRROR 








New School Garments 


Coats and Reefers 
For Children and Misses 


Sais received a line of garments which are shown exclusively by us 
—all strictly man-tailored and correct in every detail. 


Materials are plain and pebbled cheviots, English and Scotch mixtures, and 
Chinchilla, lined with red and gray flannel, and also silk; brown, blue, red 
and gray, in plain colors, checks and plaids; velvet collars, emblems and 
brass buttons; double and single breasted reefer, long and three-quarter- 








without sailor collars ........ a 
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length styles; ages 4 to 16, at prices from...............-- 


Boys’ Two-Piece Suits 
Sizes 8 to 17 
MA22 with plain Coat, to be worn with or without belt, and straight or 


Knickerbocker Pants; fine imported fabrics,in medium and dark colors 
—checks, plaids and neat mixtures in different shades of gray and plain blue, 


in smooth and unfinished materials... 


ee 


Boys’ Army and Navy Regulation Blouse Suits 
Sizes 6 to 12 
ADE of fine imported blue serges, mixed cheviots and shepherd plaids, * 
worsted, in black and white; beautiful emblem on right sleeve and 


shield on blouse, with service stripe on left sleeve; the collars are trimmed 
with black or white braid ........... 


Boys’ Fall Reefers and Top Coats 


EEFERS in sizes 2% to 10, made of Tan Covert blue serges and 
cheviots, mixed cheviets and red cloth emblem on sleeve with or 


Top Coats in sizes 7 to 17, in the single breaste 
tan coverts in different shades and mixed cheviots, some of the coats have 


Suggs Cimderoorl Tiaimey 


OLIVE—BROADWAY-LOCUST. 


$11.00 to $30.00 


$5.00 to $18.00 


ieee $8.00 to $12.50 


a Pree Peers Ee ee 
d mannish style, made of 


weeeee+ $5.00 to $15.00 




















the Catlins, are all back from Europe, from which 
comes the same old story about Irene’s having cap- 
tured an Englishman of title and renown—still too 
indefinite for me to swallow. Do wish Clara and 
Bob Wade would tie up this fall—have sort of an 
idea they may. The Doctor Robinsons are down at 
Atlantic cutting wide streaks in the ocean daily, and 
giving dinners every night to a “select few.” Mrs. 
Robinson is the jolly and very youthful mother of that 
pretty Mrs. Charlie Scarritt, whom you always ad- 
mired so much as Ella Robinson. The Scarritts are 
at home this summer, working like mad over Violet’s 
trousseau—ain’t it perfectly awful the things a girl 
has to have to get married? And ain’t it hard on papa, 
though? 
% 

Great tidings from Weque, where the events of the 
summer are the weekly mornings given by Mrs. Char- 
lie Pettus, who was Georgie Wright. She is just 


coming out of mourning for her grandfather, Mr. 
Parsons, and so is starting in on some nice, quiet, but 
very recherche things like French morning matinees. 
Georgie is perfectly genuine in all her interest in music 
and literature, too, and you won’t find any of the sham 
or the, affected about her French accent or her piano 
playing. She picks her friends, too; with the same 
caution, and they are the best we’ve got. 
BiuE Jay. 

A teacher in one of the country schools, says Lip- 
pincott’s, had a class of young children in mathe- 
matics before her. The examples were in addition, 
and she propounded this question: “Now, children, 
if I lay four eggs on the desk, and Sam,” pointing to 
a freckled-face boy at the head of the class, “should 


lay three, how many would there be?” 

The bad boy, who was at the foot of the class, had 
been listening intently, and shouted out, “Go on, Sam, 
take her up. She can’t do it.” 














Timothy 


By Ernest McGaffey 
; field was surrounded by an old-fashioned 


rail fence. Around it grew blackberry vines, 

and occasionally mullen stalks peered up from 

some odd corner. At the south edge, a slope dipped 
down to a hollow, and the hollow stretched away to 
an adjoining ravine, where a clump of crested oaks 
stood, with here and there a maple. In the begin- 
ning of the summer the grass grew green and thick, 
and patches of “sour-dock” were scattered. about, to- 
gether with occasional dandelions. Tufts of clover 
were to be seen and, infrequently, a stray blue or 
white blossom, tiny and unobtrusive, lifted its head. 
Many birds came to visit the field and its pro- 
tecting fence. The red-headed woodpecker clung to 


the cross-rails of the fence, and busied himself in in- - 


vestigators, wormward, in the decaying wood. 
Swallows curved and rose over the field, and flickers 
hopped about in the grass, or flew over in billowy 
flight. | Bee-martins veered and tacked in. pursuit of 
insects there, meadow-larks stalked sedately over the 
knolls. and at evening sent their melancholy whistle 
over the slopes, and the ishmaelitish crow descended 
and scanned the surroundings warily. 

Dawn spreads its hands over the pasture, and veils 
of gossainer dew, which had silvered the grass-blades 
bv starlight, melted silently into the earth. Noon, 
varlanded with a fiery crown, hovered above the field 
in robes of light, and twilight, a hawk with a som- 
bre wing. fled by on the paths of night. And night 
herself, most beautiful of all the hour-cycles, came 
sandalled with stars. and set a pale-gold sickle of the 
new moon above the brooding field, a signal of the 
days to come. 

As sttummer waned and the days grew longer a 
change crept over the field and its surface was a wav- 
ing or stationary sea of vivid green. The timothy 
had sprung from its lowly beginnings and now stood 
thick and straight to the extreme margins of the 
nasture: and there was no trace of the clover, nor 
the modest blossoms that had sent up vagrant glints 
among the green in earlier days. It was commencing 
to head, and before long the entire space was nodding 
with olive-gray heads of the ripened hay. massed 
densely, and bending and curtseying as the winds 
passed, 

And all day the winds, the sun and the shadows, 
wove an embroidery of fleeting shadows on its ex- 
panse that turned. from green to black, and broke 
against the fences as the timothy beat up with the 
fiving winds, as foam-pictures break against envel- 
oping cliffs when waves come in from sea. 


And as the grass rose tall and strong, on a certain 
day there came into the fields the rattle of advancing 
machinery. And two teams of stalwart horses, 
dragging each a heavy mower, passed to the upper 
edge of the field and drove into the bristling mass. 
The clatter..of the keen-edged  sickle-blades came 
sharply on the dry air, and the severed grass, shorn in 
long and level swaths, fell swiftly at the advance of 
the mowers. Up and down the length of the field 
strode the horses, and in their wakes was the green 
carpet of fallen timothy. os 

Rabbits, startled from their nests and burrows 
among the hollows and on the crests of the rises, ran 
deeper and deeper into the grass until the last piece 
began to fall before the advancing steel. Then, as 
the tread of the horses and the whirr of the devouring 
blades came down on the grass, they fled in pairs, 
singles and groups for the shelter of the nearest 
cover. 

With the disappearance of the standing grass the 
field lay like Samson, shorn of its tresses, denuded of 
its strength. And then came the hay-rakes, with 
long, curved prongs that swept the timothy along un- 
til the driver, who sat on high, lifted a lever and re- 
leased the accumulated hay, dropping it in “wind- 
rows” that stretched across the pasture. The monot- 
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SWELL THINGS. 











Lest We Forget 


WE USE CAMP JACKSON 
SPRING WATER. 








The Slowest 
Laundry 


WHY we have NO AGENTS is because the most 
linen brought to AGENTS is so DIRTY that we 
would not handle them with such garments as we 
launder. We only take work from private individ- 
uals who live at their homes or in hotels or clubs. 
Such linen is NEVER dirty, but slightly soiled or 
mussed. AGENCY linen is usually worn by people 
who must make two or three garments last them a 
whole week. The SLOWNESS of our laundry 
makes it not useful for any one who has not linen 
enough to last more than a WEEK. 


Dinks L. Parrish’s Laundry, 


(Corporation.) 


312 and 3128 OLIVE STREET. 


Not In a Trust. 

















onous “clack, clack,” as the lever was lifted and 
dropped, the clean sweep of the rake as it gathered 
the grass in its clutch, and the march of the horses 
across the field marked the second act in the drama. 

Then the hay-rakes drew off, and into the field 
came the wagons, manned by a “loader” and two 
“pitchers.” The “pitchers” held long-handled forks, 
and the “loader” stood on the broad hay-rack that 
was balanced on the wagon, ready to take the timothy 
as it was pitched up to him and build up the load. 
It was an animated sight to see the masses of the 
gray-green hay, poised on the gleaming tines of the 
fork, rise in the sunlight like a gull’s wing and settle 
on the hay-rack, there to be taken by the fork in the 
hands of the “loader” and packed here and there in 
symmetrical solidity as the load mounted upward, 
while the “wind-rows” vanished in the wake of the 
traveling team. 

The men all wore broad-banded straw hats, and 
their work was done swiftly, and with an ease and 
grace of movement telling of long practice. Load by 
load the timothy was caught up from the slopes and 
the hollow, row by row the hay was being taken 
from the field, foot by foot the shaven surface of the 
field that marked the completion of the task was grow- 
ing broader. 

Now come hosts of blackbirds into the pasture, 
to circle and a‘ight at the edges of hillocks or on the 
knolls, and to take wing as the teams approached. 
Again the meadow-larks were to be seen, flirting 
their tails at the sign of a nearing wagon, or walk- 
ing about looking for insects in the sheared grass. 

And as the loads of timothy came to the barn en- 
trance and was driven up the planks, and up to where 
the hay-mow lay on either side of the wagon, there 
were many sturdy arms to bear away the heavy grass 
to the corners of the loft and stow it securely in 
every crack and crevice, until the old barn was full 
of the sweet-smelling timothy. On each side the 
loads were pitched out and taken away, and at last 
there was not a space to tuck away another wisp of 
the gray-green grass. There is was to lie, all through 
the summer days to come, when the sudden-born 
rushing showers shou'd beat at the eaves with their 
heralding signals of fire and thunder, and when the 
twittter of nestling swallows should come up to the 





loft from the clay nests that hugged the timbers un- 
der the eaves. 

Outside in the pasture was an incense rising from 
the roots of the shorn hay that mounted up with an 
indescribable fragrance. Nothing that ever was 
known of perfume was anything at all like this dry, 
sweet tang, that held all the freshness of the heart 
of uncut green blades, all the memories of swaying 
billows of grass that had danced minuets with the 
winds, and played at shadows with wind and sun. 

Here, then, was the altar—this wide field. Here, 
also, was the sacrifice, the severing of millions of 
blades, each an inanimate expression of that mys- 
tery which encompasses heaven and earth. 

And for the viewless scent which rose steadily up 
froin the ground, and blended with the sunlight that 
poured from the skies above, this was the last and 
almost intangible essence of what might by the fanci- 
ful have been deemed the essence and spirit of the 


lost timothy. 
ate of of 


The New Burlesque 


Let’s see the new burlesque, my dear; 
Oh, won’t you come with me? 
There are new ditties there to hear 
And nudities to see! 
From the Cleveland Leader 
oh te ot 
Mayse Emperor William would hive been more 
anxious to have seen Dave Francis if Dave Francis 
had been somewhat more gracious in his treatment of 
Emperer William’s friend, Adolphus Busch, during 
the World’s Fair, especially as it was mostly due to 
the representations of Mr. Busch that the Emperor 
caused Germany to outshine all other nations in the 
Exposition of which Francis was the figure-head. 
he 


VALPARAISO’S disaster, so much like San Francis- 
co’s ought to appeal to American benevolence more 
than it seems to. We will soon be closer to South 
Americans than we have been and “Gringo” help to 
Chile would be a good investment with réturns in 
trade that now goes to Germany and England. 








<vaeue 


~~ 


Brae F ames 


° 
pb CURT a eee ESS ee 


2 ae ‘ 
per eee, 


THE MIRROR 








YN 





AILROP 





Illinois Central 






$6°° 
CHICAGO AND BACK 


August 24th and 25th 








VIA 











Good in Chair Cars and Coaches on evening trains 
of Friday, August 24th, and all trains of Saturday, 
August 25th. Return limit August 28th. #& & 
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TICKETS IN ADVANCE AT 


Olive Street 


W. H. BRILL, Division Passenger Agent 








Song of the Paving Stones. 


By Louise Morgan Siil. 


E are the paving-stones ; 
Over our ancient bones 
The restless people pass— 


Over our patient bones 
As breezes over the grass. 


Endlessly to and fro 
Man and woman and beast, 
Hither and thither they go, 
Beating to west and east, 
Beating to east and west, 
“ike ships on the ocean’s breast. 


Some of them laugh in glee, 


Some of them weep in woe; 
Over our rattling bones, 
On, with their moans and groans, 
On, with their laughter free, 
Over and over they go. 


Brides all smiling and fair 
Pass in their bridal white; 
Babes that wonder and stare, 
Men that have died that night, 
Lovers whose hope is bright, 
Lovers who know despair. 


Men of a thousand fates, 
Women of countless aim, 
Each with his loves and hates, 

Famed, or without a name; 
Some that luxury know, 


Some that hunger for bread, 
Over and over they go, 
Living and dying and dead 
Over our ancient bones, 
Bones of the paving-stones, 
As breezes over the grass 
The folk of the city pass. 
From “In Sun or Shade.” 
fe te of ’ 

A cRYING need of the hour is a Society for the 
Suppression of Cigar Bands and Labels. Those 
devices are a nuisance. Not once in ten times can 
one get the band off the cigar without tearing the 


wrapper. 
fe ote of 


“They are having an engagement dinner at the 
Brown’s to-night.” ‘Who is engaged?” “A new 
cook.” Judge. 
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give asense of luxury 
and enjoyment out ofall 


Brors : on. to their cost. 
i Sd toughened oo 
3 afgoo . wear 
im; ‘fish for floors. 

It does not turn white nor 

mar with ordinary wear 

It does not have tobe re- 
newed as often as other 
floor finishes. 

Ite anecessity that 

ee like a luxury. Itsnot 
expensive.’ 





Norris B. GREGG, Pres’t. WM. H GREGG, JR., V.-Pze'st. 
E. H. DYER, Sec’y. 


MOUND CITY PAINT & COLOR CO., 
GREGG VARNISH CO., 


Makers ef Reliable Products. St. Louis, U. S. A 
DRY ROASTED COFFEE 


RONNOC A Special Value at 25¢ pe: Ib. 


J. P. O'CONNOR. 
620 N. Sarah St. Both Phones 3200 Olive St 
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is the seal of popular 
To this 


we attribute the in- 


approval. 


creasing demand for 


White Seal 





A pure, wholesome 
beer, brewed of 
the very finest 
materials only, aged 


by a natural process 


Order From Your 
Dealer 


Bottled only at Brewery 


National Brewery Co. 


St. Louis 


“Purity in Every 
Drop” 
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Shows 


Delmar patrons may be feeling pretty 
bad from the heat, but they certainly 
have to laugh at “The Strollers,” the 
piece showing at the~garden this week. 
It is good entertainment throughout. 
Comedy fairly.oozes out of John E. 
Young, who plays the part of August 
Lump, the .wandering philosopher and 
slangster, and Frank Stammers is not 
at all misplaced in the secondary comic 
role of Kamfer. © Caeci‘ia Rhoda as 
usual distinguishes herself, particularly 
so in the rendition of the song, “A Les- 
son in a Flirtation,” which later becomes 
the subject of some clever burlesquing 
on the part of Wm.-Herman West, Mr. 
Young and Mr. Stammers. “The Stroll- 
ers” is not only good to hear but it is 
fine to look upon. 

The next attraction will be “1492,” 
with Mr. Richard Harlow playing the 
leading part. 


Summer 


Nothing slow about Henrietta Browne, 
who is playing Glory Quayle in “The 
Christian,” at the Suburban this week, 
True, Miss Browne is a rather husky 
looking Glory, but she is capable in- 
terpreter of the character, and that’s the 
main thing to be considered. No slop- 
ping over by her. She acts up to the 
notch and that’s all. She has played 
the part before and knows it well. She 
is surrounded by several more than 
capable actors and actresses. Walter 
Edwards is an impressive and gripping 
John Storm and Willard B!ackman is 
certainly satisfactory as Brother Paul. 
Miss Lambert, Harry Fenwick and J. 
Gordan Edwards are among the other 
lights of the cast, The drama_is well 
acted throughout and is receiving good 
support. 

Next week, Maud Fealy in “Barbara 
Frietchie.” 

% 


Entertainment and comfort—right off 
the bat—that’s what the Standard is 
handing out this, the first week of its 
season, Nothing doing in the caloric 
line at all—the house is full of breezes 
generated by myriads of fans and the 
shirt-waister is much in ev:dence. The 
opener, The Empire Burlesquers, is a 
tip-top organization of entertainers. 
Their bill is presented in two pieces, 
“The Land of Sunshine” and “Casey’s 
Athletic Club,” with a select array of 
specialties sandwiched in. Roger Im- 
hof, of Imhof, Corinne and Conn, is 
the chief funmaker, as well as author 
of all that is laughable in the main feat- 
ures. Other clever stunts are furnish- 
ed by the Four Musketeers, the Minne- 
haha Maids, Martin and Crouch and 
the four Leigh Sisters. 

Next week, the Twentieth Century 
Maids with. several new faces and feat- 
ures will be the bill. . 

fe . 

Between her father’s terrible thirst 
and her husband’s great jealousy, the 
heroine in “A Wife’s Secret,” at the 
Imperial this week has a most pérturb- 
ing as well as pathetic time—one that 
threatens a call for life preservers. But 
she manages to escape all pitfalls 
through the instrumentality of kind 
friends. All ends happily, when the 
father concludes he has acquired: the 
visible supply. Miss Grace Hopkins, 
who plays the part of the wife, does 
it with vigor. She’s a warm mem- 
her among the emotionalists. Per- 
haps the part next to Miss Hopkins’ 
that attracts most attention is Winona 
Bridges’ negro mammy, Aunt Delisey, 
which is quite faithfully depicted. Wil- 
lard Bowman does well as the jealous 
husband. Estel Dudley, Anna Little and 
Tommy Toner also proved to be capably 
cast. 

Next week’s attraction will be “Thorns 
and Orange - Blossoms.” 

ye 

The Hawaiian mus‘cians who. sing 
and play with a decided artistry, are 
the hit at Forest Park Highlands this 

week. 





Capt. Berger, organizer of the 





Permit us to invite you 


to enjoy a share in the extra satis- 
faction we are giv the patrons 
who send their laundry work to us. 

If you wish the kind of laundry 
work that will give you real satis- 
faction, send your e to us. 
Our wagon will anywhere ia 
the city. 


WESTMINSTER LAUNDRY CO. 


4115-4117 OLIVE STREET. 


PHONES: 
Rinloch—Delmar 2065. 


q i 
{ 
S 


cS 


en 
al) 


pe Ag 


Bell—Lindell 211. 

















The Latest Addition to the 
Great Hotels of the World 


Hotel Belmont 


42d Street|and Park Avenue 


New York 


Opened May 8, 1906 








Highest Type of Fireproof Construction. % Replete 
With Every Detail of Service and Equipment 











CONSERVATORIES 
established 886. OF MUSIC 


SESE SRR RSS RRS ST. LOUIS, MO. ’ 
The most reliable, complete and best equipped Music 
e Schools with the strongest and most competent Faculty 
ever combined in a conservatory in St. ona and the 
Great West. 
49 Teachers—Everyone an Artist 
among whom are: 





—ae ey, 
Dr. R. Goldbeck, Sig. G. Parisi, 





gies et etic hg nH 

lathan cks, s A. n 

Mrs. R- Goldbeck, September Ist. Horace P. Dibble, 9 
Mrs. Alfred Ernst, A - Strassberger, 

} R.S. Poppen, Teas See Mrs.B. Strassberger 
R. Stempf, etc. CATALOGUE FREE. C,.W. Kern, etc., etc. 





8a Academy of Deportment and Dancing reopens second last week 
tn September, both places. Send for extra circular. 


48@-The Conservatories Halls to Rent for Entertainments 
of Every Description for Moderate Terms. 


NORTH SIDE: 2200 St. Louis Ave. 
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SOUTH SIDE: Grand and Shenandoah Aves. 















WHERE WE 
WE HAVE MOVED OUR 


UMBRELLAS 


PARASOLS and CANES N. 6th St. 





TO OUR Op Columbia 
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SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, Yonrs’ 


RED VEINS, PIGMENT SPOTS, 
BIRTHMARKS, ETC., 


“PERMANENTLY REMOVED” siectric Needle. 


MISS ALICE COOKE 
ELECTRO - DERMATOLOGIST 


Koom 17, LaSalle Building, Broadway and Olive St. 
Entrance, 509 Olive Street. 


Mr. H. WALLACE 


ORCHESTRA LEADER ano 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN. 
Musical Director Pendleton Garden. 


Music Furnished for all Select Occasions, 
RESIDENCE, 2611 OLIVE ST. 
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Royal Hawaiian Band is their capable 
leader, and his programmes are musical 
treats running the gamut of popular and 
classical pieces as well as the native 
airs and songs of the islanders. Miss 
Lee Lehua, the vocal soloist of the or- 
ganization, possesses a sweet, but deli- 
cate soprano and much of the manner 
that stamps the artist. Some of the 
numbers of the Glee Club are of the 
catchy whistling kind. In fact, the 
patrons of “the big place on the hill” 
seem to be more taken with the Hawani- 
ans than any of the preceding musical 
organizations. They also find this week’s 
vaudeville bill most diverting, especially 
the singing of Gus Edwards’ School- 
beys and girls and of the Kowalski 
troupe of Russian vocalists and dancers. 
The Demond and Mardo trios and Cam- 
eron and Flannigan, dancers, share much 
of the attention of > public too. 


Great doings at the Alps these days 
—never has been such a stir among mu- 
sic lovers. Franko, the director is do- 
ing Pied Piper stunts with his magic 
wand and bow, and Carl Schuetze, that 
brilliant young harpist of the Metro- 
politan Opera Company of New York, 
who by the way is the husband of Cad- 
die Bauduy that was, is his able coadju- 
tor. Mr. Schuetze played the obligato 
Sunday night to Director Franko’s ar- 
rangement of Gounod’s “Ave Maria” 
and at once was_ recognized asa real live 
artist. He and the Director certainly 
made a hit which they subsequently re- 
peated during the week. Mr. Schuetze, 
who is one of the leading musicians of 
New York, a pianist and violinist, as 
well as harpist, will be heard through- 
out the Franko engagement here. 
Wynne Winslow, one of the most ca- 
pable concert singers of to-day, is the 
soloist this week. Joseph Sheehan 
will come next week. Prime favorite 
that he is, he will turn the Alps into a 
hive, where even standing room will be 
at a premium. Franz Rainer’s Tyro- 
lean Singers and Dancers have also 
been engaged for another week. 

of of ofe 


The Stock Market 


Union Pacific common has _ been 
made a ten per cent and Southern Pa- 
cific common a 5 per cent. dividend- 
paying stock. This news, made known 
last Friday morning, produced the wild- 
est sort of excitement on the floor of 
the stock exchange. It threw the bears 
into panic, and stimulated fast and 
furious buying for both accounts. No 
one, it seems, had looked for a higher 
dividend than 3% per cent. regular, for 
the past six months, on Union Pacific 
common, with a possible extra dividend 
of I or 2 per cent. Expectations re- 
garding Southern Pacific common fa- 
vored a 2 per cent. semi-annual rate. 
The directors of the Union Pacific- 
Southern Pacific, however, thought fit 
to knock all market calculations into a 
cocked hat. Action on the dividends 
was taken Wednesday afternoon, but 
no announcement was made until Fri- 
day morning. Undoubtedly, some of 
the insiders and their friends had to 
be given ample time to enlarge their 
“long” holdings or to cover their 
“short” commitments before the Harri- 
man bombshell was thrown into the 


bear camp. 
It was a brilliant coup—this of 
Harriman’s. It was one worthy to 


be ranked with the dazzling exploits of 
Gould and Fisk in the by-gone classic 
days of Wall street. Hitherto, the 
Union and Southern Pacific manage- 
ments were considered models’ of 
conservatism and foresight. The in- 
creases of dividends on Union Pacific 
were ordered gradually, almost reluc- 
tantly. Southern Pacific, in spite of 
amplitudinous earnings, was_ persist- 
ently kept in the ranks of non-dividend 
payers, in defiance of all the vehement 
protests of obstreperous stockholders. 
But all these pretensions of prudent 
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In the Ozarks—a summer there will mean real rest and recre- 
ation for your family. You can be with them every Saturday | 
and Sunday, and fish, swim, ride, paddle a canoe and enjoy the | 


- 


clear, pure air of the Ozarks. 


Let us show you how inexpen sive it will be if you buy a small place and put up a comfortable 
cottage of your own. | 
Along the Frisco Line from St. Louis to Springfield are the Meramec, Gasconade, Big. 1 

i) Piney and other streams which have many beautiful spots for Summer Homes. They are 
but a few hours’ ride from St. Louis. Just the thing for the business man—at a very small | 
| expense he can be at his summer resort every Saturday afternoon and Sunday during the : 
} 


summer. ~ 
| Take a trip over the line next Saturday and look over the country. The service is con- 


| venient and the rates are cheap. | 


iZ Fishermen’s Special Saturday Afternoon. | 


Leave St. Louis Union Station at 2:45 p. m. and Tower Grove at 2:55 p. m., and stops at | 
all resorts between St. Louis and Jerome. Round-trip week-end tickets are sold for this 
train at greatly reduced rates and are good returning on regular trains Sunday and Monday, 
also on special train Sunday evening. 







For information about the country, what it costs to buy or 
lease land, build a cottage, etc., write or call upon | 


F. J. DEICKE, Gen. Agt. Pass. Dept. 
a 900 Olive st. (Frisco Blidg.), St. Louis. 








NEW BOOK 


‘A MAN WITH A PURPOSE ” 

By JOHN T. M. JOHNSTON, D. D. Largest # 
Beautifully Illustrated by AND 
HARRY LEWIS BAILEY. : 

*° Handsomest 


Second edition in both English and 
German now in press. 

“An altogether unusual book, devoted 
to an account of the life and achieve- 
ments of A. D. Brown. Dr. Johnston 
has known Mr. Brown thirty years. 
Has had access to all the documents 
in evidence, and has given an almost 7 S . 
pootouvea= picture of his subject from y 

e earliest years of his life. A large 
audience will be interested in learning 
ee bow 7 ee aver Reccrnggae’ seus RESTA URANT 
wes Oo e ssissipp as grown U . . 
Dinsingty unser tt brian ee Music by Vogel’s Orchestra everyevening. Chemical Building, 8th and Olive Sts 


IN ST. LOUIS 


Three Large, Sepa- 
rate Dining Rooms 
and several Smaller 
Rooms for Private 
Dinner Parties. 








who has succeeded in everything he 
ever attempted.’’—Globe-Democrat. 





For sale by E. T. Jett Book and News — 





Co., 806 Olive street, St. Louis, Mo. 


Sent postpaid on receipt of $1.50. h 
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Evens & Howard Tey yt SSR ee : 




















—_ Par aia wiping Unsurpassable in Cuisine and Service. 
High Fi B j k d S Pj Choicest Imported Wines and Cigars. 
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West 
End 
Hotel 


Cor. Vandeventer Ave. 
and Wea Belle Place. 


OPPOSITE BEAUTIFUL 
v. PLACE 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 
FAMILY HOTEL 


@xCaliaanrT Culsina 
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Meals a la Carte or Table d’ Hote 
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a Giold Medal for it 


For writing this song. Greatest 
rag-time song-hit of the season in 
the East. It’s 


“WHAT YOU GOIN’ TO DO WHEN 
YO’ CLOES WEAR OUT?” 


We’ve received the first lot to ap- 
pear in St. Louis. Are giving 
them away 


Free to All! 


Come in and get a copy. Worth 
35¢. 


MacCarthy-Evans- 


EP: Von Arx aa a 





DRAWING, P. 
ING, DECORATIVE 
APPLIED ART 
Department of Washington University 
with Art Museum and Art Library. 
Antique and life study, art-anatomy, per- 





TAILORING CO., 820 Olive St, 


5175 and 5176: Kinloch, B 300. 


The P. O. is still “just opposite.”” Phones: Bell Main 





AINTIN MODEL- 
ESIGN, 


spective, composition, time-work, illus- 
trated lectures; complete instruction. 
Ceramic students turn forms on the pot- 
ters’ wheel, burn in the kiln, decorate in re- 
lief and color, under and over glaze. The 
artistic bookbinding course is also complete. 
rand Prize, St. uis Exposition. for 


students’ work; Gold Medal to Director. 

Students enter at any time. Day and night. 
Illustrated booklet free. 

"0% 24, 1906. a al 

ALSEY C. IVES, L L. D., Director 

lyth & Locust Streets, St. Lo 


33d year opens 
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St.Louis 









to 
the winds last week. Union © Pacific 
common was pushed to the fore with 
reckless impetuosity, and Southern Pa- 
cific given a dividend large enough to 
satisfy the greediest of shareholders. 
Not for many a day has such a 
spectacular performance been witnessed 
in Wall street. The news _ proved 
staggering to the ordinary trader. No- 
bodv had looked for such a daring feat 
on the part of Harriman. What was 
the intent of the thing? Beyond a 


railway management were. thrown 


question it was this: To attract the 
outside public, to enable insiders to 
liquidate their enormous holdings of 


stocks. . Harriman and his pools well 
knew, or know, that the money mar- 
‘ket is in a precarious position, thar 
bank revenues are dangerously small, 
and that the investment market is glut- 
ted in all parts of the civilized world. 
Therefore, the animals - had to be 
stirred up,” the doubting, skeptical pub- 
lic had to be tempted in a particularly 
strong manner. As results fully dem- 
instrated, the scheme worked- to per- 
fection. Brokers’ offices are again 
rushed with buying orders, and stocks 
of all sorts are climbing up at a rate 
strongly remindful of the ecstatic days 
preceding the panic of May, 1901. The 
unsophisticated outsider has drawn the 
conclusion from the Union Pacific epi- 
sode that every old stock on the list 
will either get an initial or an aug- 
mented dividend within the near fu- 
ture; that railways surpluses are about 
to be divided up to the hilt among 
shareholders; that prosperity! will con- 
tinue until the crack of doom; and Eu- 
rope send hither all its available stocks 
of gold and buy American shares and 
bonds at no matter what prices. These 
are again green and fatuous days, my 
friends. We experience a repetition 
of the same old story, which always has 
the same _ old ending—tumultuous 
booms, a calamitous crash, widespread 
ruin and wailing. 

The earnings of the Union Pacific, 
for the past fiscal year, were very 
large. The total balance, after 
preferred dividends, ounts to $25,- 
219,813, as against $18,824,206 in 1905. 
A large portion of this gain, however, 
is the result of exchanging convertible 
bonds into common stock. The total 
common now outstanding is estimated 
at almost $200,000,000. The company 
has, in the past fiscal year, earned at 
the rate of 12 per cent. on the common 
shares. This being the case, it can- 
not be maintained for an instant that 
there was any immediate, compelling 
reason for placing the stock on a 10 
per cent basis, even admitting that part 
of the increase is covered by returns 
from investments. 

As above intimated, the whole mar- 
ket is again on the up-grade. St. Paul, 
Atchison, Missouri Pacific, American 
Smelting, Pennsylvania, New York 
Central and Louisville & Nashville have 
been bought in big blocks, owing to 
the prodigious gains in’ Union and 
Southern Pacific. Union Pacific has 
risen from 161 to 185, and Southern 
Pacific from 76 to 91. Atchison com- 
mon is now quoted at 105, the highest 
on record, and St. Paul common at 
193, which is only about five points be- 
low the top-notch quotation of 1902. 
The. clique in Pennsylvania is working 
over-time The stock has gained about 
ten points, and talk of an increase in 
the dividend rate from 6 to 7 per cent 
is plentiful and confident. It may be 
said, in regard to this, that such a 
raise in the rate would well be justified. 
in view of the Union Pacific occur- 
rence. 

There will soon be a redoubled plen- 
teousness of new stock and bonds for 


sale. The Norfolk & Western _in- 
tends issuing $33,000,000 new common 
shares, and $34,000,000 convertible 
bonds. The Chicago & Northwestern 


is about to authorize an increase of 
$100,000,000 in its common stock, and 
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WHITAKER & COMPANY, 


BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. 


Investment Securities a Specialty . . . . 
Direct Private Wire to New York. 


300 N. FOURTH STREET, 


ST. LOUIS, 
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JEFFERSON 


Corner FRanxkuin AND JEFFERSON AVES. 


W. E. Beraser, ? 
Cashier. 


Buttock, 
Vice-President. 


BANK, 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 


Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 


Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in all parts of the world. 
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G. H. Walker & Co. 


307 North 
4th Street. 





Members New York Stock Exchange 
and 
St. Louis Stock Exchange. 





Investment Securities 


| Direct Private Wires to practically 


every city in the 
United States. 





FRANKLIN 


BANK 





CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, 


$1,100,000 


2% Interest paid on Current Accounts, on balances of $500 or more 
3% Interest paid on Time Certificates 
3 % Interest paid on Savings Accounts from $1.00 upwards 





the St. Paul has decided to issue the 
$25,000,000 new common stock author- 
ized in 1902, the stock to be issued at 
par to shareholders to the extent of 23 
per cent of their holdings. It is be- 
lieved that the St. Paul’s extension to 
the Pacific Coast will involve further 
borrowing, the total cost of construc- 
tion being estimated at $75,000,000. 


Our foreign trade statement, for July 
showed an astonishing gain in imports, 
the total gain being $23,000,000 over 
July, 1905, and $36,000,000 over July, 
1904. The excess of exports proved 
small, being less than $4,000,000, and, in 
fact, the smallest for July since 1895. 
It is likewise the smallest excess of 
exports for any month in the past elev- 
en years, with the exception of Feb- 
ruary, 1905. These immense imports 
reflect, of course, the Nation’s love of 
extravagance, and largely augmented 
purchasing power. , 

The surplus reserves of the New 
York Associated Banks continue at a 
low ebb, being still the smallest, for 
this time of the year, since 1893. Money 
rates are firmer; the call rate has risen 
to 5 per cent, and time loans are stiff 
at 6 per cent. Owing to these higher 
rates, sterling exchange has weakened 
and gold imports may be announced 
any day. 

% 
Local Securities. 


Beyond a sudden spurt in United 
Railways preferred and common, last 
Saturday, the St. Louis market remain- 
ed dull and featureless. 

Money rates are quoted at 6 per cent 
all around. The banks report a heavy 
demand for funds from the country. 
Drafts on New York are 25 discount 
bid, 10 discount asked. Sterling ex- 


Have You Made 
Your Will ? 


We draw and keep 
wills free of charge 
when named execu- 
tor or trustee 


Capital, Surplus and 
Profits 
$8,500,000 





MISSISSIPPIN 
VALLEY TRUST § 


COMPANY 
FOURTH &PINE 





change is $4.85%, Berlin 94.75, and 


Paris 5.193. 
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One feature of A. B. C. BOHEMIAN 
bottled beer, Purity~-by a process orig- 
inated and patented by us, every bottle 
is sterilized before it is filled, and pas- 
teurized afterwards. Order from Amer- 
ican Brewing Company. 
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One feature of A. B. C. BOHEMIAN 
bottled beer, Purity—by a process orig- 
inated and patented by us, every bottle 
is sterilized before it is filled, and pas- 
teurized afterwards. Order from Amer- 
ican Brewing Company. 
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FOREST PARK HIGHLANDS 


THE ROYAL HAWAIIAN BAND 
60 — MUSICIANS——60 


, Military Band; Orchestra; Mandolin and Guitar 
f Club and Glee Club. Four full Concerts 
every day at 1, 4,7 and 10 p.m. 


GREAT VAUDEVILLE IN THEATER 
Admission to Grounds, 10 Cents, 


DELMAR GARDEN 
EVENINGS, 8:20 
‘‘THE STROLLERS” 


Tickets Bollman Bros., 1120 Olive St. 
Sunday Mat., August 26—Richard Harlow in ‘1492’ 
OPEN AIR ROLLER RINK. 


SUBURBAN a7 2:93 Sitare 


Henrietta Brown «.yye cidistiaN” 
’ Seats at Bollman's. Avoid the rush. 
Next—‘BARBARA FRIETCHIE.”’ 











/ THE COOL lee ty nig PRICES 


MPERIA 15c, 25c, 35c, 50c. 
“A Wife’s Secret’”’ 


Next Sun. Mat.—‘‘ Thorns and Orange Blossoms.”’ 


STANDARD 


TH:'S WEEK 
Empire Burlesquers 
NEXT WEEK 


20th Century Maids 
THE ALPS 


NAHAN FRANKO 
Celebrated Conductor of Metropolitan 
Opera House, now Conducting Alps Or- 
chestra of 50. Unparalleled Success of 
Opening Week. 

Friday, Wagner Night, 
Saturday, Popular Night. 


Soloist of the Week: WYNNE WINSLOW 


Next Week—JOSEPH SHEEHAN. 


Sunday, Sept. 9, Positively Last Return of Franz Rainer’s 


Tyrolean Singers. 
A Fourteenth and 
Locust Streets 
MATINEES DAILY 
Saturday Night, August 25, and Week 
Commencing Sunday Matinee, August 26. 
The Funniest Show on Earth 


Rice & Barton’s Big Gayety Extravaganza Co. 


WITH CHAS. BARTON. 


efwope Shoe Ce. 


377 North Broadway 

















An 
Opportunity 
For You 


Summer Shoes 
at 


Half Price 














A. B. C. Bohemian Bottled Beer. 
Pure Pale and Sparkling. Bottled ex- 
: clusively at the brewery in St. Louis. 
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Mrs. Pittman’s Novel 
BY FRANCES PORCHER. 

“The Belle of the Bluegrass Coun- 
try” is the title of Mrs. H. D. Pittman’s 
book (C, M. Clark Co.,) and I suspect 
that no one was more surprised than 
the author herself at this evolution in- 
to a book of what was originally but a 
bunch of sketches. The writer under- 
stands that after seeing a few of these 
sketches, of a time and a people fast 
passing away, the publishers asked for 
more in a connected form and so the 
love-story that runs through them like 
a thread became the link of continuity. 

The love story is all well enough— 
just a simple, everyday love story—but 
it is not the raison d’etre of the book, 
the real value of which is to be found 
in a quotation from the Hon. John S. 
Wise to whom the volume is dedicated: 
“Those who remember anything def- 
nite about slavery as it was before the 
beginning of the actual conflict over it 
are not much younger than myselt 
(fifty-nine) and we who are on the 
firing line of memory, ought to chron- 
icle our impressions before we go.’ 

And so from this “firing line of mem- 
ory,’ Mrs. Pittman has given us much 
that we owe her thanks for preserving ; 
much that will grow in value as those 
who stand on this “firing line” drop away 
to give place to those who learn through 
tradition and legend only that which 
she saw for herself and in whose en- 
vironment some of her life was spent. 

With all the tragedy that permeated 
the conditions of slavery as an institu- 
tion and the greater tragedy that is fol- 
lowing the efforts of a people to adjust 
two opposite races to a sane and 
equable footing, it is pleasant to know 
that under the old conditions it was 
not all tragedy; that the blossoms of 
love and faith and loyalty flourished, 
too, and that “down in the Bluegrass,” 
a lesser people gave to a dominant race 
a service that lifted themselves into a 
civilization and fitted them for a citi- 


zenship toward which inevitably the 
evolution of the nation was _ drawing 
them. In a few years at least these 


traces of a feudal life will be obliter- 
ated and as the beloved old “mammys” 
and Sylvies and Doctor Possums of 
Mrs. Pittman’s book pass with “I’l Mis- 
sie” into that silence that follows every 
epoch of national change, ‘memories’ 
such as these will be the stuff out of 
which the pens of the future will make 
the setting of history. 

It was particularly felicitous in Mrs. 
Pittman’s case, that the environment of 
her early years was such that she was 
thrown in touch with men and women 
prominent in political and governmental 
affairs and, therefore, she knows her 
Kentucky well and in its many phases. 











716 OLIVE STREET, 
ST. LOUIS. 








DOLLARS AND DIMES 


Have you ever considered Gas in this light? 
Comparing present prices with prices 15 years ago. 
1892 










GAS 
$1.50 PER 





Don’t these prices convince you that Gas 
to-day is the cheaper fuel ? 


CHECK UP YOUR ECONOMY. 





or at 716 Locust Street. 





NO FIRST PAYMENT NECESSARY. 


Gas Ranges, $15.00 and $17.00. 
with gas bill, See Ranges in operation at your nearest dealer 


Payable $1.00 monthly 








VACATION SEASON 





door 


many 


DENVER 
RIO] GRANDE 
RAILROAD 


Salt 





Open-Top 





“SEE AMERICA FIRST” 


Spend your vacation in Colorado which is brim- 
ful of attractions—where the exhilaration of the 
pure dry air enables you to live the genuine out- 
life—where game 
streams are teeming with trout, and where you 
will see the most famous mountain peaks, passes 
and canons in America. 


During the Tourist Season the 


Denver & Rio Grande 


Railroad “Scenic Line of the World” 


will make special low rates from Denver, Colora- 
do Springs, Manitou and Pueblo to all the scenic 
points of interest in Colorado and 
booklet “Vacation Estimates” tells you about the 
wonderful 
Springs, Manitou, Pikes Peak, Royal Gorge, Mar- 
shall Pass, Ouray and Glenwood Springs—and the 
cost to see them. 

A Thousand Miles Around the Circle or a trip to 
Lake City and 
scenic attractions—and inexpensive. 


Observation Cars, SEATS FREE 
Through the Canons during the Summer Months 


Write for free descriptive literature to 
Ss. K. HOOPER, Gen’! Passenger Agent 


is plentiful—where the 


Utah. Our 


places in Colorado—Colorado 


return are unsurpassed in 


Denver, Colo. 








Her pictures of a vanished life are not 
alone sketches of master and servant or 
of plantation surroundings. Into the 
scheme of things are drawn episodes 
that figure in both the written and un- 
written history of the country, and not 
the least interesting among these is the 
Andrew Jackson affair with its “true 
inwardness” exposed as seen at close 
range. Mrs. Pittman is to be congratu- 
lated upon the photographic reproduc- 
tions which so, beautifully and appropri- 
ately illustrate her. book; she certainly 
shows. her splendid “Bluegrass .Coun- 


try” in its most enticing garb, and ren 
ders the hills and valleys of the Ken- 
tucky river their due and just meed 0! 
loving praise. 

It is not worth while to go into de- 
tail as to the story itself. Enough has 
been said to show that to the author 
herself the story was of minor impo't. 
The value of the book lies beyond tlie 
story. In the “Belle of the Bluegrass 
Country” the love story is but the ve- 
hicle which bears a life that is already 
nearing the traditionai. into the preser\ 
ative atmosphere of the historic. 
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Lagsering 


Lagering or ageing (storing for 
maturity) has much to do with 
the quality and healthfulness of 
beer. With our 


Storing Capacity of 


600,000 Barrels 


exceeding that of any two other breweries 
in the World, we are enabled to lager our beer 
from four to five months before being marketed. 
This lagering brings out, to the utmost, that 
exquisite taste and fine flavor characteristic only 
of Anheuser- Busch Beer. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 




















WESTERN TEXAS 


IS FAST BECOMING THE 


Fruit, Vegetable and Agricultu- | 


ral Country of the Southwest 
REACHED VIA | 






Write for descriptive literature. 


E. P. TURNER, Gen’l Pass’r Agt., 


DALLAS, TEXAS. 
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| 513 PINE ST. 7 
SST. LOUIS2 
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BUDWEISER IS SERVED AT ALL FIRST-CLASS 
HOTELS, CAFES AND BARS. 







Corked or Tin Capped 




















AGAIN ANNOUNCES 


Low Round:-Trip Rates to Attractive Points 


Pertle Springs, Mo., - - - - - $ 6.95 
Branson, Mo., | In the White wane $12.00 
Galena, Mo., {| Country 4 

| 


Pueblo, | 

Colorado Springs, »Colo., - - $25.00 L 
Denver, | < 
Glenwood Springs, Colo., - - - $37.00 \ 
Hot Springs, Ark. - - - - - $14.20 
Cee ee ee 

Salt Lake City, Utah,- - - - - $38.00 











California Points - - - - - - $69.00 | 


Always Equally Low Rates and Best Service 
Tickets: S. E. Cor. 6th and Olive Sts. and Union Station 


H. C. TOWNSEND, GENERAL PASSENGER AND Ticket AGent, ST. LOUIS 











en 





en 














One feature of A. B. C. BOHEMIAN 
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